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Elmhurst, 
ILLINOIS , 


r SHUT 
UP! JUS T 
SHUTUP 
AND 
LET /vie 
.THINK? 


WE \ 
DOW T NEED 
TO THINK, WE 
NEED TO GET OUR 
ASSES OUTTA 
HERE. A 


, T 


THIS 

IS 

BAD, 

MAN, 


WE NEED 
A PLAN, LET 
ME FIGURE 
. THIS OUT, 


r we DON’T 
NEED A PL AN- 
NO ONE KNOWS 
WE'RE HERE, 
NO ONE SAW 

k. us, ^ 


WE DON'T ^ 
KNOW THAT AND 
THAT SMY CAR OUT- 
SIDE- IT'S MY PLATES 
THEY'RE GONNA RUN 
IF SOME ONE SEES 
OKAY? ^1 


^ I SWEAR 
TO GOD, I'M 
NOT GONNA 
TAKE A 
t FALL..- . 


NOT GOING 
TO BE NO 

^OSWALB^ 


r NO ONE. \ 
NO ONE IS 
OSWALD. 
JUST STAY 
CALM AND 
EVERYTHING'S 
COOL, I 
GUARANTEE , 

V IT. A 


SCREW YOU 


YEAH? ^ 
HOW DO 
YOU KNOW? 
YOU EVER 
DONE THIS 

t before 5 > 


SCREW 
YOU, TOO 


W YOU > 
r SOUND ’ 
LIKE A LITTLE 
GIRL, YOU 
KNOW THAT? 
try BEING A 
MAN ABOUT 
\ ALL THIS, J 


THIS 
JS BAD 
GUYS,,. 




WHO'S 

OSWALD? 









THIS 

IS 

REAL 

BAD,.. 



^ OKAY... WE'RE 
AIL A LITTLE 
FREAKED OUT. 

L ET'5 JUST TAKE 
A... TAKE 
A BREATHER 
^ HERE. ^ 


NDONE'S 

x" — CALLIN' YOU 
AIN'T \" OSWALD, " 
YOUR V DANNY. . j 

FREAKIN' p— r s^T, 
OSWALD, / 

NERO, . / 3 


r COULD ^ 
SOMEONE 
PLEASE TELL 
ME WHO 
THE HELL 
"'OSWALD" 
L IS? A 


fX OSWALD, ^ 

Ylzeh/wvey > 

OSWALD. TOOK 
THE RAP FOR 
SHOOTfN' KENNEDY. 

JEEZr MICKEY 
, READ A ffOOX 
\ ONCE IN A J 
V WHILE , M 


I AIN'T 
NO 

PATSY 

WE 

CLEAR? 


1ATIR 
OM THIS 

NOISE- I’M. 
OU7TA 
HERE. 


r set ^ 

YOUR ASS 
BACK HERE 
MICKEY WE 
GOTTA SET 
OUR STORY 
k STRAIGHT., 


WHAT "'STORY? 
HUH? YOU PLAN ON 
TELLING ANYONE 
ABOUT THIS? ^ 


WHAT THE 

r HELL? FRAME ^ 

musta swelled up 
from the weather or 
SOMETHING, SLICKER'S 
v REALLY STUCK A 
THOUGH, 


f THERE 1 
ISHO 
LOCK OH 
THE DOOR 
Mac- 
GUYVER. 

MOVE 
v ASIDE , y 


GODOAMNiTff 


DAMN IT, 
SOMEONE 
LOCKED 
THE DOOR 


r COULD YOU ^ 
MAKE A LITTLE MORE 
NOTSE? I DON'T THINK 
THE COP5 AT THE 
DONUT SHOP CAN 
^ HEAR US, 




GUYS 


GIMME 
A SEC. I 
THINK T 
t GOT IT, 
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h Jo Qi^E'S 
BO^G 
ANYWHERE 


r JESUS ^ 
CHRISTY WHO 
THE EFF\$ 

V THAT?! a 


r YOU ALl^ 
HAYS <?oM£ 
fXpLAiMrNG 

k TO PO. ^ 
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r WHO 1 
IS TH($ 
FREAK? 
WHERE'D 
HE COME 
. FROM? 


HOW ^ 
THE 
hell 
DO I 
KNOW? 


SHUT UR X 
EVERYONE 
SHUT UR 
NO ONE SAYS 
.anything. 




4fT 

DoW 


NO 

PROBLEMS, 


S'CQOL 
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r look, X 

MAN - I uh,- 
J KNOW 
WHAT IT LOOKS 
LIKE, OKAY? 

I MEAN I r M 
NOT STUPID. 

IT LOOKS BAD, 
k 1 KNOW- A 


-•i 


W BUT ^ 

r THERE'S-, ^ 
LIKE,.. AN 
explanation, 
HONEST, NOW, 

I DON'T KNOW 
WHAT YOU . 
L SAW, BUT-^ 


TeU- 
m THE 

Tf?UTH - 


r Y E AH - ^ 
YEAH. NO 
PRQSLEM. 
UKE X SAID, 
THERE'S AN 
HONEST 
EXPLANA- 
k TION.m A 
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SO...UM... ME AND MICKEY MET 
UP WITH DAN AT THIS COFFEE 
PLACE BY THE COLLEGE, RIGHT? 
JUST KICKIN' IT, SALL. DAN BOY 
SAYS HE'S HOLDING SOME TOKE, 
SO WHAT THE HELL, RIGHT? 


I REMEMBER WE STOPPED AT 
THE SWIFT-T-MART FOR SOME 
BEERS. YOU KNOW, MAKE A 
NIGHT OF IT. THEN WE PILED 
IN DAN'S CAR AND HEADED 
OUT PAST PINECREST- 


THE HOUSE HAD BEEN EMPTY 
FOR, GOD, 1 DON'T KNOW. 

KIDS COME HERE TO KICK BACK, 
GET STONED, NO BIG THING. 

WE HOP THE FENCES AND 
FIGURE EVERYTHING'S COOL. 


BUT WE GET TO THE 
DOOR AND IT ALL GOES 
BAD. THERE'S THESE 
BLACK DUOES. 

I DON'T KNOW, FOUR, 
FIVE, MAYBE MORE. 
NEVER SEEN 'EM 
BEFORE . 


AT FIRST WE FIGURE 
THEY'RE JUST SMOKIN' 
UP OR SOMETHING- BUT 
THEN WE SAW HER . 
JUST LAYING ON THE 
GROUND, NOT MOVING. 
AND THEN THEY SAW 
l/S... 
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WHAT CHOO LQOKIN 
AT/ WH/TE BOY? 


A YOU BE\ 
MINDIN' ’ 
YOUR OWN 
MIND, YOU 
KNOW 
WHAT 5 
GOOD 
FOR / 
\ YOU. A 




r NERO, 
TAKE rT 
k EASY*. 


OOF/ 


r EFF YOU, YA ^ 
EtTCH* GO HOME 
AND KISS YOUR 
MOTHER, j 


-■/ LEAVE 
-V{ IT, LET'S 
\ SCRAMBLE 


THINGS WENT 
DOWNHILL 
PRETTY FAST 
FROM 
THERE- 


AT THIS POINT, TOTELLTHE 
TRUTH, THINGS GOT KINO OF 
BLURRY. I MEAN, I KNOW 
SOME WORDS WERE SAID... 


f 


YOU'RE +N 
THE WRONG PART 
OF TOWN, DARK MEAT. THIS 
HERE'S A DESIGNATED "NO 
PtMP" ZONE, SO WHAT 
THE HELL YOU DOIN' 

IN MY HOUSE? 


Bne ar>\ 

t- 
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SO SOUL BROTHER NUMBER 
ONE, HE TAKES A SWING AT ME. 
SOME CHICKENSHIT SUCKER 
PUNCH. CLOCKED ME IN THE 
JAW PRETTY GOOD. 


SO NOW, I'LL BE HONEST. I'M 
REALLY PISSED. I'M READY TO 
MIX IT UP. BUT BEFORE I CAN 
GET BACK ON MY FEET, THE 
SONS O' BITCHES SPLIT. 


AN' THEY JUST LEAVE THE CHICK 
LYING ON THE FLOOR AND HEAD 
OUT THE BACK . I WANTED TO 
GO AFTER 'EM, BUT THE GUYS 
STOPPED ME. 


NOW AT THIS POINT, WE DON'T KNOW 
WHAT’S GOINGON WITH THIS., THIS 
ASIAN BROAD. ISSHESICK? IS SHE 
STONED? PASSEDOUT? TAKE A LOOK 
AND, JESUS CHRIST. LITTLE BITCH 
WAS DEAD. 

THAT'S HOW WE 
FOUND HER. CAN'T 
BLAME US FOR BEING 
A LITTLE FREAKED. 





r THAT 1 5 THE N 
TRUTH, MAN. I 
SWEAR DON'T 
LOOK AT ME UKE 
THAT I told 
YOU WHAT 
^ HAPPENED, > 


YOU WANT 
TO NAIL 
SOMEBODY, 
60 AFTER 
^ THEM. 


I FIGURE ^-4 
^ MAYBE IT WAS A ^ 
GANG THING. INITiATlON 
LJKE- OR MAYBE SOME 
VENDETTA, PIMP POSSE 
GAINST THE HONGKONG 
V TRIADS. SENDING a 
V A MESSAGE. 


OR MAYBE 

/ THEY WERE JUST N 
HIGH ON CRACK AND 
WANTED A little F UN 
I DON'T KNOW. IT S 
, NOT LIKE THEY 
V NEED h REASON, y 
■K, RIGHT? 


I MEAN 

Ftheyre probably ^ 

LONG GONE, BUT 
MAYBE THEY LEFT SOME 
TRACKS OR SOMETHING 
AND WHO KNOWS WHY 
THEY DID IT. I MEAN, 

L WHO CAN TELL 
^ WITH THESE A 
PEOPLE? 




/YOU KNOW X 

HOW THEM > 
J IGA BOOS ARE. 
EFFIN' SAVAGES. 
ALL OF THEM. 

KNOW WHAT a 
\ I MEAN? jT 
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MEAN.., 
ARE YOU, 
VO u 

L KNOW 7 


ARE YOU 
WHAT r 
THiNK 
YOU ARE 7 


WHAT 

&RE 

YOU- 

MAN? 


-Tgtt ^ 

1H£ 


^ OKAY ^ 
r but fT 
WAS N T 
ME, MAN- 
I DIDN'T DO 
IT. I SWEAR 
I JUST 
L //«£? 

^ HER ,,, A 
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WE WERE TOOLING 'ROUND NEAR 
THE COLLEGE IN DEAN'S CAR. I WAS 
DRIVING. ME AND NERO, WE'RE 
TOWNIES. DAN GOES TO THE SCHOOL 
THERE. MET HIM THROUGH THIS, LIKE, 

CLUB. THIS organization ... 


•WHILE LATER, DAN 5 EES THIS 
CHICK WALKING ALONE. KNOWS 
HER FROM ONE OF HIS CLASSES. 
SHE'S CHINESE OR JAPANESE 
OR SOMETHING LIKE THAT. WE 
PULL UP ALONGSIDE HER. 


DAN TELLS US SHE CAN 
BARELY SPEAK ENGLISH. 
BUT SHE'S IN COLLEGE 

Anyway, me and nero 

GOTTA BUST OUR BALLS 
MAKING MINIMUM WAGE. 
BUT SHE'S IN COLLEGE. 


THAT'S WHATS WRONG 

with America, white 

MAN'S THE NEW 
MINORITY. 5LAVES HAD 
IT SETTER THAN US. 
THAT’S A FACT. 


IT TOOK SOME CONVINCING, 
BUT SHE GOT IN. WE PLAYED 
REAL NICE AT FIRST- IT WAS 
DAN'S IDEA TO BRING HER OUT 
HERE TO THE HOUSE. WE MEET 
HERE SOMETIMES. TALK 
POLITICS. HANG OUT. 


SHE GOT PRETTY SCARED. 
BLIT DAN'S THERE AND HE'S 
PUTTING ON THE CHARM, 
TELLING HER EVERYTHING’S 
COOL. ME AND NERO, 
WE'RE JUSTTRYIN' NOT 
TO LAUGH . 













^ NO, PLEASE 
PL E ASH TO LEAVE 
^ PLEASE,,. ^ 


r SO 
SOLLY. 
NO TfCKEF 
NO 

LAUNDRY, 




rvou 5CRPA1MA 
YOU DIE, YOU 
SLANT- EYE BITCH 
I THINK YOU 
UNDERSTAND 
. THAT PRETTY 
^Gooa 


SHE FREAKS. STARTS 
SHOUTING. REALLY 
LOUD. MAN, J THOUGHT 
SHE WAS 60 NNA WAKE 
THE DEAD. 


ONCE WE'RE INSIDE, WE 
LET HER HAVE IT. CALLING 
HER YELLOW TRASH. 
TELLING HER HOW IT'S 
PEOPLE LIKE HER THAT'S 
RUINING THIS COUNTRY. 


BUT DANNY, MAN, 
HE WAS SERIOUS AS 
A HEART ATTACK. 


HOW THEY COME OVER HERE AND 
DON'T LEARN THE LANGUAGE. HOW 
THEY THINK THEY'RE SETTER THAN 
US. WRECK OUR ECONOMY. TAKE 
OUR JOBS. TAKE FOOD FROM 
OUR TABLE. 


DAN SAYS WE RE GONNA 
TEACH HER A LESSON. 
PAYBACK FOR PEARL 
HARBOR AND KAWASAKIS 
AND NINTENDO, TEACH 
HER TO RESPECT HER 
BETTERS. 


THE THREE OF US GRAB 
HER, MANAGE TO GET 
HER TO SHUT UP. SHE'S 
REALLY CRYING NOW. I 
REMEMBER THINKING 
IT WAS PRETTY FUNNY. 




HOLD HER 
DOWN. KEEP 
HER FROM 
SOUfRMfNG. 


i COME X" 
ONLVOKO! ^ 
YOU MAKE 
BOOM’SQOM 
WITH 

A'NUM0ER-ONE 
YANKEE WHITE A 
^ BOY 5 Ji 


JESUS f 
GET HER 

arm: 


gm 


r KNOCK ' 
THAT CRAP 
OFT OR I 
SWEAR 
I'LL CUT 

l you : j 


r YOU ^ 
STUPID 
LITTLE 
YELLOW 

L SLUTS 


* 1 

r " " I 

:| 

hr 


I 


1 1 

11 

1. r 


I GUESS WE FIGURED. WHAT THE 
HELL. WHAT WAS SHE GOING TO DO? 
IT WOULD BE OUR WORD AGAINST 
HERS. BESIDES. WE PROBABLY 
ALL LOOK THE SAME TO HER 
ANYWAY. 


IT HAPPENED PRETTY FAST. KINOA 
GOT CAUGHT UP IN THE MOMENT. 

AT SOME POINT YOU GOT TO STAND 
UP FOR YOURSELF, TAKE PRIDE IN 
YOUR RACE. THAT'S WHAT WE TOLD 
OURSELVES WH WERE DOING- 


SHE WAS A LITTLE THING, 
BUT MAN SHE WAS STRONG. 
STRUGGLED REALLY HARD 
THEREFOR A WHILE. BELTED 
NERO IN THE JAW AT ONE 
POINT AND ALMOST GOT 
AWAY FROM US. 


THAT'S WHEN DAN 
PULLED OUT THE 
KNIFE, MADE IT REAL 
CLEAR WE WERE DONE 
PLAYING GAMES. 


I DON'T KNOW WHAT GOT INTO HER. 

IF SHE HAD JUST KEPT STILL, IT 
WOULD'VE BEEN OVER SOON ENOUGH. 
WE WERE JUST TRYING TO SCARE 
HER. SHOW HER WHO'S STILL BOSS 
IN THIS COUNTRY. 


SHE SAID SOME WORD 
I DIDN'T UNDERSTAND 
AND SPIT RIGHT IN 
DANNY'S FACE. 


MAN, SHE REALLY 
SHOULDN'T'VE 
DONE THAT. 








lr I DIDN'T X 
r KELL HER MAN . \ 
I SWEAR, I JUST 
HELD HER DOWN. 
THAT'S ALL. DANNY, 
HE WAS THE 
ONE WITH THE A 
KNIFE. J* 


/ 1 MEAN, X 

YOU CAN ^ 
CHECK IT OUT. 
KNIFE'S GOTTA 
HAVE HIS 
PRINTS a 
k ON fT. A 


JUST 

HELD 

her. 


WHAT? 


YOU 

1 KNEW YOU 
WERE GONNA TRY 
AND PIN THIS ON 
ME- YOU , 


Ct 






r LOOK X 
r MAM, THEY'RE^ 
TRY IMG TO SET 
ME UR THAT WAS 
THEIR WHOLE 
PLAN, THEY RE 
TRYING TO MAKE 
ME OUT TO BE 
► A PATSY, y 


r OKAY, ^ 
YOU WANNA 
KNOW THE 
TRUTH, YOU 
GOT IT- I'LL BE 
GLAD TO 
* TELL YOU. a 






YEAH, MY FINGERPRINTS ARE ON 
THE KNIFE. ANO I'LL TELL YOU WHY. 
I BARELY KNOW THESE LOSERS. 

I'M A SOPHOMORE OVER AT THE 
COLLEGE. THINGS CAN BE A LITTLE 
TIGHT WHEN YOU'RE A STUDENT. 


SO I DEAL A LITTLE ON THE SIDE. 
TO MAKE ENDS MEET. NOTHING 
SERIOUS, NOTHING TOO HEAVY. 
JUST SHIFT A LITTLE FREIGHT NOW 
AND THEN TO FRIENDS AND5ELECT 
CLIENTELE. 

I KEEP MY NOSE 
CLEAN. I’M A 
POLI-SCI. PLANNING 
TO RUN FOR SENATE 
SOMEDAY. 


I’M IN MY ROOM, STUDYING. 
I GET BEEPED. I RETURN THE 
CALL. IT ’S MICKEY AND NERO. 
WE'VE DONE BUSINESS 
BEFORE, BUT WE'RE NOT 
EXACTLY BEST FRIENDS. RIGHT? 


THEY ASK ME IF I'M HOLDING, I SAY 
YEAH. THEY SAY THEY'RE INTERESTED 
AND WANT ME TO BRING IT TO THEM 
AT SOME OLD ABANDONED HOUSE. 

I SAY COME AND GET IT YOURSELF- 
THIS AIN'T DOMINO'S. 


BUT THEY OFFER ME AN EXTRA 
HUNDRED FOR DOOR-TO-DOOR 
SERVICE. SO I SAY FINE. I CAN 
USE THE MONEY. I MEAN, DO 
YOU HAVE ANY IDEA WHAT 
TEXT BOOKS COST? IT'S A 
SCANDAL . 


I FIND THE HOUSE OKAYAND 
PARK MY CAR. I TAKE A QUICK 
LOOK AROUND TO MAKE SURE 
THERE'S NO COPS OR ANYTHING- 
I MEAN, LIKE I SAID. I DON'T 
REALLY KNOW THESE GUYS 
TOO WELL . 






r COME ^ 

on iNp man 
I'LL G IVt 
YOU THE 
v TOUR , a 


Mr Ut 
WHAT 
iT BE? 


u ^ v y 


j_i crjC i 

MAN. DO' ME 
A FAVOR. 
HOLD THIS 
k A SEC- a 




WHAT 

THE-- 


r NAH. T 
COME 
HERE, RICH 
BOY TAKE 
A LOOK AT 
k THIS. A 


7 WHAT ^ 

THE HELL 
ARE YOU 
DOING? 
YOU THINK 
THAT'S 
YFUNMY?i 


WHAT? 


NOW 

THAT'S 

FUNNY 


Fv 


i 

5 


I GET TO THE DOOR AND EVERY- 
THING'S CASUAL, EVERYTHING'S 
FRIENDLY. THEY ASK ME INSIDE 
AND WE'RE ABOUT TO SET DOWN 
TO BUSINESS, I FIGURE. 

BUT I WAS WRONG. 


NERO HANDSME SOME- 
THING and I TAKE it 
WITHOUT THINKING, 
JUST BY REFLEX. I DON’T 
KNOW WHAT IT IS. 

IT'S DARK IN THERE. 


BUT THEN I SEE IT. IT'S 
A KNIFE. A BIG GOD- 
DAMN KNIFE WITH 
BLOOD ALL OVER IT. 


DON'T HAVE THE FIRST CLUE 
HAT TO THINK OF ALL THIS. 
MEAN, IS THIS A JOKE?^ 
DME KIND OF WEIRD-ASS 
PRANK? 


I MEAN IT WAS REAL BLOOD. I 
THOUGHT FOR A MINUTE MAYBE 
THEY WERE PART OF A CULT, 
MUTILATING ANIMALS OR SOME - 
THING- THEY TOOK ME IN THE 
OTHER ROOM. 


AND THAT'S WHEN I SAW HER, 











THEN V 
r THEY START > 
LAUGHING, LIKE 
IT'S ALL A SEG 
JOKE, THERE'S 
THIS DEAD GIRL 
LYING ON THE 
GROUND AND 
L THEY'RE . 
L LAUGHING' A 


'tgjiinjf! ! "iri ir 


WT AND THEN 
r THEY SAY ^HEY ^ 
SMART BOY TIME 
TO START THINKING 
YOU BETTER COME 
UP WITH A WAY 
L OUT OF THIS a 
MESS. v ^ 


THEY X7 
V KNEW MY \ 
r DAD WAS A 
LAWYER, SAID 
HE WOULD HAVE 
TO GET US AU 
OFF THE HOOK 
OR I WOULD 
L TAKE THE { 
fX PALL, 


THEY GOT MY FINGERPRINTS ON THE 
KNIFE. SAID THEY WOULD BOTH TESTIFY 
THAT IT WAS ME WHO KILLED HER , 


IT S FREAKIN' RIDICULOUS. 

I MEANr LOOK AT THESE GUYS 
^ AND LOOK AT ME, ^ 


|r DO YOU X 

r really think \ 
I'D THROWAWAY’ 
MY FUTURE, 
HANGING AROUND 
WITH A COUPLE 
OF RACIST 
DIRT- BAGS j 
LIKE THEM? / 
X NO WAY' < 


mm 


/ THAT'S ^ 

THE TRUTH. 

I HAD 
NOTHING TO 
DO W/TH IT. 
LIKE I SAID, 
I'M JUSTTHE 
v PATSY, a 







THAT'S THE 

ffiUTHT 


YEAH 

MAN. 

EVERY 

WORD. 


90 you 
SWEAR 
IT? 


HELL# X 

W yeah i J 

r SWEAR ON MY \ 
LIFE, IT WAS 
THOSE SICK 
MOTHERS, THEY RE 
GUILTY AS SIN. 
THEY DESERVE 
l WHATEVER 5 J 
h. COMING TO / 
|/V THEM. A 


\ Lgf 

iijwce 

QOM, 


. m i> I / =i_Trf 
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YOU SvJoRg 

tmcy Took A You ^ 

SAlp THAT THEY DESERVE 
WHATEVER COMES to THEM 
<>o YOU 5 HALL CARRY 
-h. out the sent eNce* 


DONTf 
DANNY 
PUT n 
DOWN. 


THIS 
IS NUTS 
MAN. 


HOLY 

CRAPi 


THIS IS ^ 
r WHAT YOU 
GET, YOU 
BASTARDS. 
YOU SHOULDVE 
THOUGHT TWICE 
BEFORE 

L MESSING ^ 
^ WITH ME. A 


^ 1 WARNED ' 

YOU I WOULDN'T 
TAKE THE FALL 
^ FOR THIS! j 


STOP IT 
DANNY. 
IT'S US 


r YOU'VE ^ 
GOT NO ONE 

to Blame 

BUT YOUR’ 
k SELVES- A 




J 6 H 


YOU'RE 

pretty 

hampy 

With 

THAT 

KNif^- 


DAN? 

HOW 

COULD 

YOU, 

MAN,,, 


WHAT? 
YEAH, I 
GUESS... 


r YEAH YOU ^ 
GOT WHAT YOU 
DFSERVE, YOU 
SICK FREAKS. 
SOMEONE HAS 
TO FAY FOR 
L^allthfs.,, A 


t HE J S 
THIS LYING, 
AIN J T 

RIGHT JT f 

WASN'T j 

us... M 


IT WAS 
HfM, WE 
JUST HELP 
HER*-, 


AS FOR 
YOUR 
FRieNP- 


THAT'S 
WHY YOU 
GOT Off 

t EASY, 


^NOW 


HuU? 



^ A 

j 

[I \h 

4 hi 

■' g| 1 jE 

■Jm 1 

jHiihj 
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WlfHL . 
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f SANTA 
MONICA, 
CAL IFORNIA 


THE MURMURING OF 
THE CROWD, THE 
SCREECH OFTfRES. 


MY FACE BURNS 
BUT MY HANDS 
ARE FREEZING. 

I CAN'T FEEL 
ANYTHING AT 
ALL BELOW MY 
WAIST, 


JEEZr 
WHAT A 
MESS. 


OVER THE 
SCREAM OF 
SIRENS, 1 CAN 
HEAR WAVES 
CRASHING ON 
THE BEACH. 


I CAN'T TURN MY 

head and tm 

AFRAID IF I CLOSE 
MY EYES, THEY'LL 
NEVER OPEN AGAIN 


sf KNEW ^ 
r SOMETHING 1 
UKB THIS 
WOULD HAPPEN 
SHOULDATORN 
THAT PLACE 
L DOWN YEARS j 
\ AGO- A 




SO 1 JUST 
STARE UP 
AT HIM , 


AND HE STARES BACK 



L .-ml 


I L Y VI 

I>/1 

,i m ■ 

l i ,_J j 


. - a T \ 



(jc r ^ 
















HERE 


-r 




right, 


I | 

■ Vi 

EVEP.VO'NF » 


lW ~ ’.-Jl 

T MOVE BACK.1 
NOTHING ~ 

Sf'-" 











TWO DAYS 
EARLIER.,, 




, f 1 CAN SEF 
f\ T'S A GODDAMN^ 
CAT r OFFICER, THE 1 
QUESTION 1$, WHAT 
KIND OF SICK 
INDIVIDUAL WOULD 
LEAVE ST ON THE 
CHURCH STEPS? 

, LOOK AT IT! A 
k ET S BEEN M 
V MUTILATED, ^1 


r WHAT ARE i 
YOU GOING 
TO DO ABOUT 
ET? I HAVE 
MORNING 
SERVICES 
inzo A 
k MINUTES-^ 


vr SOMEONE % r 
r GUTTED ITr 
FILLED ITS 
BELLY WITH ROCKS 
OR SOMETHING, 
COULD BE A CULT 
THING. PROBABLY 
v JUST KIDS, J 
X THOUGH, 


I'LL CALL 

ANIMAL 

SERVICES 


LOOK AT nS 
EM« DU . 1 

FREAKIN' 
SHEEP. DOESN'T 
TAKE MUCH TO 
.SPOOK THEM, J 
BV DOES ST ? 

"i . 


SHEEP 

YEAH, 


ITS A 


CAT 


\ C\ \ 






THIS WORLD 
IS A VALE OF 
LIES, A 
HAVEN FOR 
HYPOCRITES 
AND 

COWARDS,,, 












r no. Coffee 
fresh, always 
V FRESH. ^ 


CALLING 
ME A LIAR? 


lira 


ALL CLINGING PATHETICALLY TO 
ANTIQUE NOTIONS OF "RIGHT" AND 
"WRONG," THERE S NO SUCH THING AS 
SOCIETY. NO SUCH THINGS AS RULES. 


r no. Coffee 
fresh, always 
V FRESH. ^ 


W HEY, 

" SINBAD. YOU > 
OWE ME A FREE 
CUP OF COFFEE. 
THAT ONE I GOT 

yesterday 

TASTED UKE 
^ SOUR CAT A 

piss, 


CALLING 
ME A LIAR? 


CIVILIZATION DJED a long time 
AGO WE'RE JUST MAGGOTS 
CRAWLING OVER THE 

festering corpse. 


r SAY WE 
GRAB SOME 
BREAKFAST 
V Dtz? . 


YEAH, 

BREAKFAST 


r YOU 

A l WAYS 

ARGUE, 
NO COME 
. BACK, 


m 


r HEY, LOOK 

Ar/wf When 

I'M ARGUING 
t WITH YOU,,, , 


BtTE ME, 

X DO WHAT 
I WANT. 


c* 



THE SUIT-AND-TIE SLAVES 
LOOK AT us with amused 
PITY, THEY DON T REALIZE 
WE ARE THE TtGEfiS IN A 
WORLD OF LAMBS. 


_K HEY ^ 

W YOU J 
f GIMME 
\ SOME 
3 \MONEYi 


GUILT. 

COMFASSION. 
SENTIMENT. 
THEY ARE SIGNS 
OF SPIRITUAL 
DECADENCE. 
WEAKNESSES TO 
BE EXPLOITED, 


YES. OP 
COURSE 


• * — ■ 1 ii. . r _.y 


WITHOUT SOCIETY THERE 
IS ONLY THE INDIVIDUAL. 
THE INDIVIDUAL AND 

the rates. 


AND THE WHOLE OF 
THE LAW SHALL BE 
11 DO WH AT THOU W1 LT. " 











BUT EVEN THE TRIBE 
CAM BE VULNERABLE 


HEYX 
SHONA 
WELLr I 
FINALLY 
DID IT. , 


RENEE! MEY 
GIRLFRIEND* 


jr YEAH. 

MY MOM'S x 
F ROB ABLY 
FREAKING RIGHT 
NOW/ BUT WHAT- 
EVER, SOI NEED 
k A PLACE TO j 
X CRASH, J 


YOU 

DID? 

COOl 


• PUT AT RISK... J 


IT'S ONLY 
AS STRONG 
AS ITS 

weakest 

member. 


/ THERE S V 
A ROOM AT \ 
THE SQUAT 1 
SINCE RICKY 
LEFT, BUT YOU 
GOTTA TALK TO 
MARK. HE'S , 
THE - i 

k KEEPER. A 



X WELL, I N, 

KNOW 5 HONA. AND\ 

3 KNOW RICKY. HE \ 

USED TO CRASH AT / 

. BECKER STREET. / 
RIGHT? 

7 - RICKY? X? 

v l / THAT LITTLE \ 

y faggykid^ 

N / HE r s long gone 

1 FOUND 

U \ A himself a 
71 X-\ SUGAR daddy. 

A I'M GUFS5IN'. / 


X TELL YOU ^ 
WHAT, NEXT 1 
YUPPIE CLOWN 
WHO WALKS BY 
WITH A CELL PHONE 
I WANT YOU TO 
KflL HIM, OKAY? 
THEM I'LL KNOW , 
YOU'RE CQQlA 


GET 

BENT. 


HERE 
YOU GO 
BUDDY. 


r GEE, ^ 
HON. 
LOOKS 
LIKE YOU 
STRUCK 
V OUT, , 


I clocked HER for 

WHAT SHE WAS RIGHT 
AWAY ANOTHER 
DISILLUSIONED LITTLE 
PRINCESS FROM THE 
PAUSADES. 


MARK 
THIS 
RENEE 
NEEDS A 
PLACE 


I ’ 
DON'T 
KNOW 
HER. . 


IS 


SHE 


SHE 


COOL 


C’MON 1 
HERE'S YOUR 
CHANCE. 


. SPOILED WHITE 
KIDS WHO APE 
-J HANDED EVERY- 
THING THEIR 
WHOLE LIVES 
ARP ALWAYS THE 
MOST UNHAPPY. 
9 i THAT SHOULD TELL 
YOU SOMETHING, 








NICE 

SCARS 


^ LIKE I'M IMPRESSED. ^ 
MISTER PSYCHO GLOOM 
DUDS, EVEN TRENT REZN0R 
DOESN'T DRESS LIKE , 
Si THAT ANYMORE. 


K l‘M THE ^ 
LEADER 'CAUSE 
I CAN TAKE THE 
PAIN BECAUSE I 

rave no fear, 
v understand?^ 


X OKAY. OKAY.^ 
f SERIOUS NOW. 

YOU WANT IN, 
YOU GOTTA PROVE 
. YOU'RE TOUGH 
K ENOUGH, v 


SO, YOU 
GQNNA 
HELP ME 
OUT OR 
V WHAT? J 


r OKAY I'M ^ 
GONNA DROP 
THIS CIGARETTE 
between BOTH 
OF OUR 

V ARMS, A 


STICK 

OUT 

YOUR 

ARM. 


y IF YOU DON'T 
MOVE BEFORE IT 
BURNS OUT YOU'RE 
IN, YOU FLINCH, YOU 
GO CRAWLING SACK 
TO MOMMY AND 
v DADDY READY? i 


YEAH, 1 
GUESS. 







'NOW 


YOU 

MOVED 




■•■/-■<A'l g£i^A - ■■ \vy^ 

GOOM! 

OUTTA MERE, PRINCESS, \ 
60 BACK TO THE MALIBU 
DRE AMHOUSE AND WASTE 
YOUR LIFE AWAY ON DIET v 
PILLS AND FAMILY \A 
THERAPY, ! 


YOU 

FRI66IN' 

BASTARD 


KISS 
MY ASS 
LOSER! 


HEY/ 

SCREW 

YOU/ 




1 WANT YOU 
TO REMEMBER 

SOMETHING, you 
FAILED BECAUSE YOU ARE 
WEAK. THE STRONG PREY 
ON THE WEAK. ST IS THE 
OLDEST LAW IN CREATION. 
IT IS THE ONLY SACRED 
TRUTH LEFT IN THIS 
WORLD, 


THIS 

WORLD IS 
A WILL TO 
POWER, AND 
NOTHING 
ELSE* 













P^LOOKr 1 PAID > 
T OR THOSE 
TICKETS A MONTH 
AGO. THIS IS 
IV ftlDlCULOUS! J 


' COULD ^ 
YOU SPELL 
YOUR NAME 
AGAIN, 

. MA'AM? j 


^/■T#f^AOO N. 

WITHERSPOON! I DON'T 
v BELIEVE THIS. y 




V^t4ovJ 
iod AW 
OUT TrVER*E, 

S^Wo^xxIz 


\N H At 
tfo YoJ 


r 'AH'S \NoRLt> 

Ano ITS S^A^OViS ^ 
BELONG To \SN'T 

THAT vv/HAt You SA^, 


jj 

r 

4 

f7 

1 1 /> 

Y 

Ph 

* ' 

■» 1 

i 


i 

jil 


.■ 

* j 

1 

i .i 


il L 



Vi. 

' \\l 







W 

f/ ^ 

7 SHKDOV4S ‘ 

T«T> ASSESS 
W^KR 

t A^t> 

l\To vJWVm?*/ 


VAO^S, Vi Ate 
P 5 ^ Ro^GoTtElH 
vt You yVkv^ 

uoH^us, 

^^W’G WiLL'^'E A, 
T^tCv;OMtt4& T IN TA^_ 
vEHt>, YOU VJiLV Not i 
fc, ^ A^Uc \o d 

USSS*^ — il 


NCU ^ 
7 V*AV£B£EH \ 
[ VE^I BUSY, 
^\rA¥AP*KONl. 

^OM'l Iv^NK 
|l VJ’E vAAvt^'\ 
l NoTKt’tp, 


HOyJ, figl XJ( 
r OUT Of THAT ^ 
CHUP S BODY ANP 
0OEACK WHEPfc YOlJ 
CA^E fSOrA- TELL 
YQUP MASTERS TO , 
V SToP wASTiNfr J 
fcN^ MYTiM£« 


j>A HOt 
^ IptfslG ^ 


You VJiLL 1 
^AX To^. WHAt 
YOUWE DONE, 
Ji^ONU.1- 
You V^LY BE 
kT>^V<Uo\ep, 


ANP Stop 
oAlljNC? f^E 
j'SiMHONV' 


3ABY WHERED 
YOU GO? YOU 
SCARED ME, . 


RONNIE! 

RONNIE 


nowhere 

MAMA, I 
WAS JUST 
LOOKING 
AT THE 
POSTERS . 


pp - ^ jr 

1'! ' ' J 

1 

"Yt i''']] 

V/ ■ 

L £. jjL-i, 



ffe'lJ 

V-. A. 

HE “ 


■5^ j^ : ■> 


”r^j i 

Vr - 

n 

IT~"" r % : . ■ 
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Santa 

MONICA 


THERE ARE THINGS IN 
THIS WORLD THAT 

most people are 

AT RAID TQ FACE, 
LITTLE DARK CORNERS 
THEY'RE TOO SCARED 
TO LOOK IN. 


THOUGHTS THEY 
WON'T ALLOW 
THEMSELVES 
TO THINK. 


LINES THEY 
WON'T ALLOW 
THEMSELVES 
TO CROSS. 


THEY'RE FRIGHTENED 
LITTLE CHILDREN. HIDING 
BENEATH THE COVERS OF 
THEIR EMPTY LIVES, 
AFRAID TO LOOK UNDER 
THE BED- AFRAID TO 
FACE THE MONSTERS 
THEY KNOW MUST 
DWELL THERE. 


BUT THAI S WHERE 
THE STRENGTH IS. 
THAT'S WHERE THE 
POWER LIES. 
BEHIND THE FEAR, 
THAT'S THE SECRET 
TO GREATNESS. 
HUNT DOWN THE 
THING YOU FEAR 
MOST AND 
CONQUER 3T. 


U1 

v-‘\\ 3 


















MASTER 

iT. 


ft s' «;?- 

K -A>'_V 
>■■. i 

■:■■' j 

! COMMUNE 

; wnn it. 















after dark, all the mice come scurrying 

FROM THEIR HOLES . DRAWN BY THE NEON 
GLARE AND THE "PROMISE OF ARTIFICIAL 

EC STACY. i , m _ 


LATBR 


IT 5 A PATHETIC MASQUERADE 
FOR THESE FEW HOURS THEY 
PRETEND THAT THEY are WILD, 
PRETEND THAT THEY ARE FREE 


9UT DEEP DOWN 
THEY KNOW THE 
TRUTH, THEY ARE 
SHEEP IN WOLVES" 

clothing. 


r HOLD UP 
there. 

CHJEF I 
NEED'ASEE 
YER HAND 
v STAMP, , 


Y YOU 
DON'T 
NEED TO 
SEE MY 
HAND 
v STAMP, 


WEAK MINDED 
AND HOLLOW. 


I DON'T 
NEED TO 
SEE YOUR 
HAND 
STAMP. . 


T CAN 
MOVE 
ALONG 


MOVE 

ALONG 


SOMETIMES 
OLD TRICKS 
REALLY ARE 
the best. 








|i 

\ ; T ^' 
















THEY REFK OF 

amphetamine 

SWEAT AND TOO 
MUCH COLOGNE 


I WONDER WHAT THEY WOULD 
SAY r ANY OF THEM, IF THEY KNEW 
THFS WAS THEIR LAST NIGHT 
ALIVE, WOULD THEY CRY FOR 
MERCY? BEG FORGIVENESS? 


WOULD THEY 
FIGHT BACK? 


HEY! I'W 

talking 

TO YOU l 


/ YO l X 
EXCUSE 
YOU! YOU JUST 
KNOCKED MY 
V BEER. A 


r LOOK Y 
AT ME, YOU 
FREAK! YOU 
THINK YOU'RE 
A TOUGH GUY? 

huh? y 


THEY SEETHE LIKE 
SNAKES, WRITH1N6 
WITH DESPERATION 
DESPERATION TO 
FEEL ALIVE FOR 
JUST A MOMENT- ' 


• !■ 

km \a 

[A J:JKm | 

iPi 

K /£■! 

IMjl 


















^ LET'S v 
SEE HOW 
TOUGH YOU 
REALLY ARE 
v PUSS. > 


HEY, ^ 
(VI AN r 
ARE YOU 
OKAY? , 


THERE'S 

SOME’ 

.thing 

) IN 
/ YOUR 

MOUTH . 


r yeah, and ^ 
YOUR THROAT, AND 
YOUR BELLY. DUDE, 
THEY'RE CRAWLING 
V ALL OVER YOU! y" 


WHAT? 


HUH? 


PUNK 


rte M i 
S £& A 


SHOULD,,, LIKE. 
SOMEBODY CALL 
A DOCTOR OR 
.SOMETHING? > 


OJH'B ET 
THEM OFF 

fAUH- MUrA’ 

ME t 


WHOA 
DUDE'S 
EREAKfN 
> OUT. a 







WELL/N, 

well. 

WHAT 
HAVE WE 
HERE ? a 


r COME ON f Y 
MAM. YOU KNOW 
I'M GOOD FOR [T. 
JUST SPOT ME 
k^THSS ONCE,^ 


r fine, ^ 

WHO 

needs you? 

YOUR STUFF 
IS CRAF 
l ANY WAY * 


yT SORRY, 
CHiCA, CAN'T 1 
DO THAT THIS 
A1NT NO WELFARE 
LINE. CASH AMD j 
k CARRY ONLY A 


' LOOKS UKE^ 
THIS JUST AIN'T 
YOUR WEEK t 
^PRINCESS. ^ 


V BECAUSE I y 
CRAVE ATTENTION 
LOOK, MAYBE 1 
l WAS A UTILE 
^ ROUGH- 


S YOU know \ 
WHAT THEY CALL^ 
YOLSf MARK? THEY 
CALL YOU "MARK 
OF THE BEAST/' 

I HEARD YOU RE 
A FREAKIN’ DEVIL , 
V WORSHIPPER -A 


r LEAVE T 
ME ALONE. 
WHY DO YOU 
GOTTA BE 
SUCH AN . 
S, ASS? A 


f DON'T ^1 
TRY AND 1 
SWEET 
TALK ME, 1 
KNOW ALL 
. ABOUT i 
L you. A 




LOOK r I WAS 

^ ONLY HARD ON YOU ^ 
C AUSE WE HAVE TO BE REAL 
careful with the HOUSE. 
ONE SCREW-UP CAM RUIN IT 
FOR EVERYONE. BUT YOU 
V GOT BALLS . I GIVE ^ 
YOU THAT, 


^ ME? I ~ 
WORSHIP NO ONE. 
BUT i RESPECT 
ANYONE WHO HAS 
< TRUE POWER. > 


r LISTEN, IF YOLn 
REALLY WANT TO 
GET HIGH, FORGET 
THIS DUMP. I GOT 
SOME STUFF THAT 
v WILL CHANGE 
V YOUR iff E y 


whatever 














w IT'S CRAP- ^ 

r built in the 30s A 

CONDEMNED AFTER 
THE *94 QUAKE, 
MOST OF THE KIDS 
STAY UPSTAIRS. X 
GOT the basement 

TO MYSELF, IF !T 
EVER FALLS DOWN 
l COMPLETELY, i 
fe, THIS'LL BE / 
MY TOMB. 


THIS 
IS IT. 
HOME 
SWEET 
HOME, 


VEIT'S STILL 
r HOOKED UP X 
TO WATER AND 
electricity, 

BUT YOU GOTTA BE 

discrete, cops are 

REALLY CRACKING, 
. DOWN ON SOU ATS / 
V LATELY, 


vyhAt 

ABOUT 

FOOD? 


jr FOOD'S EASY. 

PIZZA PLACE AROUND V 
THE CORNER, CALL IN A \ 

BOGUS ORDER. WHEN J 

THEY COME BACK THEY / I -L 
. THROW THE PIE IN 
^THE DUMPSTER, STEAL > 

-r A LITTLE, 

T: 7 SCAM A LITTLE, t 
M PROBLEM. JUST 
, v X, MAKE SURE YOU 
r > -LT L: l V DON'T GET 
A - , ^'VjV CAUGHT. ^ 


^ WELL, 
NOT 

EXACTLY 

TRY 

v THIS. ^ 


WHAT TN 
IS IT? I 


LAUDANUM 


SO (L( A 
YOU SAID 
YOU HAD 
SOME E? 


r WOW, 

I FEEL-.. 
X DUNNO 
DREAMY.. 
kinda 

t FLOATY.. 


PXJIU. 11 , 1^ "}N XANADU 

DtDHUSLAHHAU/^ 
r THAT'S \ A STATELY PLEASURE- 
THE DOORS \ DOME DECREE'/ 

IN YOUR MIND ' WHERE At PH, THE 
UNLOCKING. SACRED RtVER t RANf 
YOU'RE GOING . THROUGH CAVERNS 
TO A NEW JMEA5UREL ESS TO MAN/ 
L PLACE- A DOWN TO A. SUN- JA 

less sea. " ^4\ 


x poof. 

/ he LOST IT, N 
tried THE REST 
OP HIS LIFE BUT HE 
COULD MEYER, EVER 
FINISH IT. SEIZE THE 
MOMENT BABY, 

YOU NEVER KNOW 
L IF ITS COMING y 
\ BACK AGAIN, vi 


5^ S A POEM. 

^THIS DUDEr COLERIGE-^ 
WOKE UP FROM A 
LAUDANUM DREAM AND 
HAD THIS WHOLE FRIGGIN 
POEM IN HIS HEAD, HE 
GOES TO WRITE IT 
v DOWN BUT HE GETS A 
W INTERRUPTED, xfjd 


YOU'RE 
weird* 
MAN , 


HUH? 


■■ VW 



1 

• i , 

L " 1- 

i 












3 AM, 


HEY- 

YOU 

OKAY? 


ME... 

YEAH, I'M 
GREAT... j 


THE DEVIL S 
MIDNIGHT 


r Uk'-oU. 

I THtNK 
I'M GOMNA 
. SPEW, y 


OKAY. BUT ^ 
THAT'S MOT THE 
BATHROOM rj 




OffMtgOp? 


HUH? 

WHA1IAT? 



-m, ■■ 1 


i 
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YOU KNOW 1 
DIDN'T LIE TO 
HER. I REALLY 
AM TRYING TO 
GET SOMEONE 'S 
ATTENTION. 


I CAN FEEL 

HIM OUT 

there, 

SUPPING 

BETWEEN 

THE 

SHADOWS, 


COMING 
LIKE AN 
AVENGING 
GHOST. 
COMING 
TOR ME - 


VjW 


I CAN'T WAIT. 


i 



liiii 


HE'S 

HERE 


HE S 

MAGNfFfCENT 


H E S 

SlZrNG ME 
UR HE'LL 
TRY TO 
READ MY 
THOUGHTS, 


FOCUS . 
DISCIPLINE, 


"THERE 5 
A GIRL FN 
THE NEXT 
ROOM, I’M 
GOING 
TO KILL 
HER . " 


discipline 

focus. 














r N'Od ARE T 
NOW- YoU 
ARE UN P ER r*Y 
^PROTECTION J 


J GET 
AWAY l 
GET 
AWAY' 


11 

i j!i 

,! ' 

B : 



m «!., . 



r , y 


Y w ^ 













IB 

#> ,) 






X you are ^ 

BOUND, DEMON 1 
BY EARTH AND AIR r 
BY FIRE AND WATER 

by the light above 

AND THE SHADOWS 
BELOW, BY VIRGIN 
v BLOOD AND BLACK , 
X CAT BONE. /• 


1 BRING THE 

V SVGIL, THE SACRAMENT ^ 
AND THE SACRIFICE, RINGED 
IN FLAME AND SCALED IN 
BLOOD. YOU ARE BOUND TO 
MY SERVICE BY THE 
k. TIMELESS RULES OF A 
DARKNESS. 


ALL RIGHT, ^ 
HELL-SPAWN. 
LOOK AT ME 
AND LISTEN UP, 
v BITCH. A 


4/ZA 


'CAUSE 
MAN, DO 
1 HAVE AN 

offer 

FOR YOU,' 



















r let me 

OUT OF HERE 
YOU SICK 
* FREAK ■ ^ 


SHUDDUR 
NO ONE S 
TALKING 
t TO YOU , 


SO WHAT'S 

F IT GONNA BEr ' 
FRIEND? AN ETERNITY 
TN THE CHAINS OF HELL? 
OR DO YOU WANT TO TAKE 
l A CHANCE ON WHAT r S 
> BEHIND DOOR y 
^ZX NUMBER TWO? sf 


l CAN'T 
BELIEVE 
THIS IS 
HAPPENING. 

I FEEL LIKE A 
GODDAMN 
K ID AT 
CHRISTMAS, 


LTKE MY 

HEART'S 

GONNA 

POUND 

RIGHT 

OUT OF MY 

CHEST. 


LOOK AT HIM. 
AU THAT POWER 

All that glory. 


AND HE'S 
ALL MINE 



















r COME OH ? 

hellspawn 


MAKE A 

^ DEAL! a 


m 

if 






^ WHAT YOU X 
SAY, MAN? Hnh?> 
I KNOW YOU CAN 
TALK* TOUGH GUY 

see, rve pone 

MY HOMEWORK- 
l I KNOW what J 
YOU ARE. 

7 ^ — 


r and I X 

r KNOW THE T 
RULES, I'VE 

BEEN preparing 

MYSELF. 11 THE 
writ TO POWER" 
t AND ALL J 
IX THAT. >C\ 


S AND X 

TODAYS 
THE DAY 
MY HARD 
WORK AND 

diligence 
.PAYS OFF. j 


W LOOK AT ME 
WHEN I'M TALKING 
TO YOU j GODDAMN I Tf WgH I 
LIKE IT OR NOT I'M V) 

CALLING THE SHOTS /f . 

HERE. YOU ARE 

v BOUND BY BLOOD YOU X 
AND FIRE . DON'T HAVE 

TC LIKE ME, 

but you damn 

/>- '$ ' WELL BETTER 

s\ P • Y ;■ RESPECT ME, 

Xv ' GOT THAI"? ^ 


j no 


WANT TO 

BB 

YOU, 


r WHAT X 
DID YOU SAY? 
"MASTER"? 
YOU GOT IT 
WRONG, FRIEND 
I DON'T WANT 
. TO OWN 
X YOU,-. ^ 









OR, YEAH. THAT ^ 
GOT YOUR ATTENTION/ 
DIDN'T IT? I'M TALKING 
ABOUT A CLEAN SWAP 
AN EVEN TRADE, YOUR 
^ FATE FOR MINE. A 


IT TOOK A 

r LONG TIME, BUT I ^ 
POUND THE RITUAl. 

11 CROSS' SUBSTANTIATION 
I CAN DO IT. I SWEAR TO 
GOD, I CAN. PLAY YOUR 
CARDS RIG NT AND YOU 
V WALK OUT OF HERE 

a fffeeMAu. A 


Jr Me, i 

r WAlK AWAY 
WITH ALL THE 
POWER OP A 
HEL LS PAWN * ; 
LIVE FOREVER 
AS THE 
DEVIL'S FOOT 
-v SOLDIER. > 




/ A SACRIFICE. NJ 
r A NECESSARY 1 
PART OF THE RITUAL 
SEALED IN BLOOD/ 
BiAH BLAH BLAH. 

I WOULDN'T GIVE 
IT TOO MUCH 
W THOUGHT/ / 
THOUGH. 


AHP 

TH£ 

GIRL? 


lbtmb 

Our!!! 


SORRY 

•sour 

THAT, 


]W COME ON X V 
F MAN. THIS IS V 
■ YOUR CHANCE. \ 
I KNOW YOU 
MUST THINK ABOUT 
THIS EVERY DAY. 

" HOW CAN I BE 
FRFF AGAIN? HOW , 
k CAN I BECOME / 
k A MAN A 
AGAIN? V\ 


JEEZ, GtftL i 
YOU'RE GIVING 
ME A HEADACHE, 
I’M DOIN' , 
^ BUSINESS 1 
HERE! 


r WELL. 

DUDE, 
I’M YOUR 
E'TICKET 
TO 

SALVATION 
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L iJ* 


"THINK ABOUT IT. NO 
MORE CURSE. YOU’D 
BE HUMAN AGAIN. 

A FREE MAN WITH A 
SOUL AND YOUR WHOLE 
LIFE AHEAD OFYOU. 


"FREETO DO WHATEVER YOU 
WANT. THERE'S GOTTA BE 
PEOPLE YOU STILL CARE 
ABOUT. IT'S NOT TOO LATE 
TO START ALL OVER. 


ENCE IN THE WORLD 
SAVE THE WHALES, 
I DON’T CARE. 


'OF COURSE, THE RITUAL 
VON'T BE PAINLESS. THESE 
rHINGS NEVER ARE. BUTONCE 
T'S OVER, THIS ALL BECOMES 
\ BAD DREAM. 


"IT'LL BELIKE 
NONE OF IT 
EVER HAPPENED. 
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YOU QOH* T 
r KNOW WHAT YQU'ff£ 
ASKiN^ YOU CAN'T 
IW5I3LY cow^en^o 
l WHAT it MEAN'S to 
^jr^Ape with net-Ky 


f WHAT ' 
are you 
DOING/ 
MAN? 
WHAT'S 
GOING 
L ON? J 


f '{OLi MUST > 
UNCWSTANP 
WHAT YOU ARE 
6A«0A^NiN& FqR 
j WAS P£Higf? 
THAT RiGHT- t 
L WON'T CENT 
2k. IT TO You. ^ 


THE WORLD 
GOES All 
WQB8LY AND 

everything 
goes black 

FOR A SECOND 
AND THEN, „ 


r — YEAH, 
WELL, WHY 
DON'T YOU 
LET ME 
WORRY 
l ABOUT 
Ik THAT. 


tOOK 

At 


' WHAT 
THE -- 
WHAT DID 
YOU PQ f 
V MAN? 


feeling 

WEIRD. LIKE 
HE'S TRYING 
TO HYPNOTIZE 
ME OR 
SOMETHING, 


WHERE 

THE 

HELL 

ARE 

WE? 


POISON WAVES BENEATH A 
SDL FUR SKY. PALM TREES 
8L1RN IN THE DISTANCE. 
TORTURED, UNHOLY SCREAMS 
ON THE WIND. 


THIS SURE AIN'T THE 3fO, TGTO 












r wow. 

THIS 

FOR REAL 
MAN' 3 


pLAC£ OF 
VIOLENCE ANO 
>0 WAtK,., . 


mAv 

^ though for ^ 

r OiJf2 PURPOSE 
Hen- 14 t?*FFfcf2 £KT 
For eveftfoNf.tME^ 
OW& t5 VOLlff^, TAK£ 
lA <30OC?i LON 6 LOOK 
V WHAT 00 VO 0 J 


^ WttPCP -fJC 
STRONG PREY UPOM TAE 
WEAR. NOT FOR SUFVtVAL 
- 0UT FOR SPORT. 




r \yhe(?$ 
Pope amo 

COMPANION 

ARE 

CoN^ioEREP 

k>lA3lLlTlgf. 


r s ymere ^ 
THE vJHote 
OF TMEl-Av* lA 
"00 VV^AT THOtJ 
VYU-T..." j 


SOUNP 

FAMttiAR? 







WHAT 

A 

C LEV£R 
t BOX 


■ ir?V^ $0, THIS X 
IS THE PART \ 

Mp where you try to \ 
ssfii talk we out of my 

JW FOOL (SH WAYS? SCARED 
Jo; STRAIGHT, IS THAT IT 3 SAVE 
YOUR 0REATH. I'M NOT 
uS» SOME DABBLING GOTH- 
\ SOY WANNABE. I > 
^«9| X WAS BORN FOR y . 
THIS. 

X WAS _ 

r PRACTICING THE^ 

CRAFT BEFORE I 
KNEW THERE WAS A 
NAME FOR IT, READING 
CROWLEY WHEN THE 
, OTHER KIDS WERE A 
L READING A 
1^^. DR, SEL5SS, 


Y MAN,^ 
THIS 
PLACE IS 

giving me 
v WOOD. . 


r NOTHING 
scents You 
W THEN? 


W WHEN YOU 

GOT NOTHING 1 
YOU GOT NOTHING 
TO LOSE, RIGHTS 
WANNA KNOW THE 
truth, MAN? WANT 
INON THE /?£v*4 A 
^ SECRET -3 A 


’’AND I DON'T 
PLAN TO BE STUCK 
ON THE BOTTOM 

rung like All the 

OTHER LOSERS. 
YOU KNOW WHAT 
THE Y SAY- BETTER 
TO RULE fN HELU 
THAN SERVE IN 
HEAVEN.., " 


"1M DYING. 
THAT'S RIGHT. 
SO I r M HEADING 
HERE, ONEWAY 
OR ANOTHER. " 


EVERYDAY PM 25 
AND I'M NOT GONNA 
X SEE 26. XjS 


I'M NOT 
W AN IDIOT. I 
r KNOW I'M NOT ' 
A GOOD PERSON, 
AND MORE TH AN 
THAT TM NOT SORRY 
ABOUT EL I'M GONNA 
i END UP HERE J 
<k NO MATTER / 

Sy what. yjk 


/ THIS LITTLE X£B^ 

|XJ 


f BLACK LUMPINSlDE 

g-2 

ME THAT GETS BIGGER 1S30 












r SO THIS 
IS MY HELL, 
UuU? DON'T SEEM 
SO SAD TO ME! 
GOD DAMN ITi 
^THf$ IS COOL! A 


r EVERYTHING > 
FEELS SQREAL. 
BUT, LIKE, MORE 
^ THAN REAL. > 


YEAH t 

if WELL * AT \ 
f LEAST I’M \ 
f NOT AN ALL 
POWERFUL 
DEMON WHO 
GOT SUCK FRED 
INTO A 

pentagram i 
\ BY SOME A 
\ PUNK M 
\ KfD. 




^ SO * COME 
r ON. LET S STOP 1 
DICKIN' AROUND AND 
DO THIS THING- OKAY? 
I'VE TAKEN THE TEST 
DRIVE, NOW I'M 
L READY TO SIGN A 
THE LEASE. 


west 

Not 

PoNf 

YM. 


NOW 

WHAT? 









-i l V"L l£ 


WHAT 
\S IT? 


YoU A 
ten 
tote? Yod 
1VU9 \% 
YoiJtf 
H£il - A 











r DOM T > 
DO IT, MAN 
I'LL DO 
ANYTHING 
YOU WANT, 
JUST DON'T 
HURT 

V ME— y 


PLEASE, ^ 
LET ME OUT. 
X CAN T 
TAKE IT,„ 
PLEASE,., 

. PLEASE,,, j 


"WHAT 

ARE 

THEY 

DOING 

Here?' 


why cant 

YOU JUST 
LEAVE A 
POOR OLD 
MAN IN 
.PEACE,, * 


f W£Y \r VO YOU ^ 
AR£ YOUR f££l NO 

AT 

ALU? NO 

OF TH£ .RF 6 R 6 T 5 ?, 

0NF5 ANY"/ ^ 

Y WAY. 


NOT ON 
OUNCE 


r YQlP 
Atffc A 

l RoY. , 


^ 60 , ^ 
ANP PON T 
V£?OK 
















Yf NOT SO 
(f FAST, LfTTLE 
r NlAN, I'M THE 
GATEKEEPER 
X N EED TO 

see Your A 

STAMP M 




r CHECK 
THIS- 

THAT good 
ENOUGH 
i FOR YOU? 




r -THAT' 
wa^ tne 
£A-W 
i PART. j 


WHERE 

WE 

GOING? 


, SO 
AH PAD 


r to i 

rne fop. 
if Yoa 
CAN (HAK6 
V jf . 


I’i-’ ;>*=$ 

gygj 

mt 

;ih .VTT^B 

2%'!! 












tf YOU CAN 

r po it, Yoo'f?e in, oon't A 
MAKE A 50UN0- PON'T 
SCRf AM OUT. IF You PO, |T r 5 
ALL 0V££ ANp THE PARK- 
IN N£S5 W^L ClAiM Y OU - ^ 
flCAPY? 


irrtTT- 

. I*.. 1 




IT BUR MS 


BURNS 
LI KB A 
ANOTHER 


EVERY 

STEP'S 

TFN 

TIMES 

WORSE 

THAN 

THE ONE 

BEFORE. 


r PON T ^ 

4T OP, 

PON' T tOOK 
k BACK * > 


xy if 


this rs 

WHAT 

vou 

WANTED 

MAN. 


SUCK 
IT UP, 
MAN. 


DON'T MAKE 
A SOUND. 
SWALLOW 
THE PAIN. 


FOCUS. 

DISCIPLINE 


fcAfeV'S 

(jONHA 

. W, 

f NOW - 


Q^ckI 
'Vs Not 
WoftTrt 

. L T 1 


YqU'RE 

Too 

Vteak! 


wrs 

Go'NGTo 
(A AKE IT’ 


P? <K 

ma i.-js 





















A WfLL 
70 

POWER 


THIS 
WORLD 
IS A 
WfLLTO 
POWER 


I'M 

HERE 

CAUSE 

I CAN 

TAKE 

THE 

PAIN, 


S NO MATTER 
HOW BAD, 


AND 

NOTHING 
MORE , 


SaM> 


x' 


1 

^ ■ i 

It L 


tn 

>, i 












WELL 

KJSS 

MY 

ASSi 




r MAN, I FEEL 
great; j eezus CHRIST ! 
(CAN I SAY THAT HERE?) 
FEEL LIKE A GOO* _ 


CONGRATULATIONS 


Jr Youpg ^ 

r <?TR0N6gP 

than j thought 

NO\N TAKE A 
LOOK. YOU CAN 
. IT ALL 

V FROM HERg-V 



Vs '. »> | l •./. 







wmfe3Et&0 

'f/ '■nfnflNp 

r r-’ilWjf-Bi 

UkJIll 






nm if rue 

rm ffla 












f SO 
'YOU STiLL 
WANT TO GO 
THROUGH 

L WITH 

V this? > 


r HELL YEAH! Nj 
YOU THINK I 1 
WENT THROUGH l. 
ALL THAT FOR JA 

. nothing? S a 



the ritual 

HAS 8UGNEP AWAY YOUR 
PlSfcASB. YOU'RE HOT SICK 
ANYMORE. IF YOU 60 BACK. 
l YOU WILL LIVE A LONG* a 
-N^ HEALTHY L'fg. 


WHAT? 
NO WAY. I'M 
NOT GIVING 
„ THIS UP! J 



VERY 

WELU 


fm/reroWM, 

waster... 


HMM? 








You can'v 

r 'jTiUU CHANGE ~ 
Your MIHO. TAKE 
MY WOSD, YOU 
PON't WANT THIS. 
. flEASE.- 
^.UON'TOO iT.^yr 


Top OF THE 

tMO/? I v>, 

l MAN! 







,» •* : 



WHAT--? 


WHAT A 
THE 
HE 1 .L 

ARE YOU 
DOING?, 


YOU THINK SOME 
' SCRI00LINGS ON A FLOOR 
ANPA FEW SILLY WO«P5 CAN 
BIND ME? YOU THINK WHAT- 
EVER SAD LITTLE POWER You 
. MAY POSSESS means , 
.^ANYTHING TO 

■VJ AM THE PAWN\ 
W/ in NO ONE'S OAME- 

■ f LEAST Of ALT A 

■ I miserable little 

B\ RUNT WHO PLAYS AT 
IftY THINGS HE CAN-T , 
i^Os^COMPREHEND->£ 


r WARNED > 
YOU, MARK- 
MORE THAN ONCE 
YOU INSULT ME. 
TRY TO 

V ENSLAVE J 
-V ME- 


ANP 
STlLL 
I GAVE 
YOU A 
CHOICE 


THAT'S 
MORE 
THAN 
THEY 
GAVE 
l ME- . 


r ANP^ 
THIS... 
THIS IS 
WHAT YOU 
ASKED 
^EOR." j 


L/ ■- 


^ -VIE. 

' -* -.Tit' ■. . . jr=i I' 


r-OJ 


/"$£i 

- • • 'v*“ 

^1 




VJ/ 1 


4 


















OVER the scream 1 

III 

OR SIRENS, I CAN 

hear waves 


CRASHING ON 


THE BEACH. 


Hcramr— — 7 — : — 









THE 

MURMURING 
OF THE 
CROWD. THE 
SCREECH 
OF TIRES. 


MV FACE BURNS 
BUT MV HANDS 
ARE FREEZING- 
1 CAN'T FEEL 
ANYTHING AT 
ALL BELOW MV 
WAIST. 


I CAN'T TURN . 

MY HEAD AND 14/ — 


SO I JUST 
STARE UP 
AT HIM . 
AND HE 
STARES 
BACK. 




/ER OPEN LMV> ar-} ■ 

again. v.tz :-^a ■■£$£■ 


Mm - 


I'M AFRAID IF \j 
X CLOSE MY - , 

EYES, THEY'LL 
NEVER OPEN 



THAT'S IT. 
WE LOST HIM 
MARK TIME 


YOU OKAY, 
HONEY? 


PLEASE. 
CAN YOU 
TAKE ME? 


HOME 


< LISTEN t ^ 
WE'RE 
GOING TO 
NEED TO ASK 
YOU SOME 
.QUESTIONS^ 


) 1 POLICE 




V 


I WONDER IF HE'S LAUGHING,.. 


















h Me 
Me 

Motif 


EW 

YORK, 


GETTING^ 
A LtTTLe 
COCKY, AREN'T 
v WE? Jt 


I'M SORRY, AMI 
INTERRUPTING? 


r LET ME ^ 
GUESS- 
YOU'RE 
"COMMUNING 
WITH THE 
SHADOWS, " 
BECOMING 
ONE WITH THE 
DARKNESS... " A 


r DECIDING ~ 
WHERE AND HOW 
TO METE OUT YOUR 
OWN PERSONAL 
BRAND OF JUSTICE 


RIGHT® KNOW 
WHAT I THINK? 


^ 1 DON’T ^ 
CAgg WHAT YOU 
THINK. YOU'Re 
IRReueVANT. 
SwOeSoi-eTE. J 


YOU 

r A5KEP ME ^ 
TO "(.ET GO Of YOU" 
Amp I DID. ID THINK 

you could g^reNP 

JHg SAME COURTESY 

V. TO Mf . 


li< i 

la 



Ml 

fJl 

9! 

. 

If 

Ul 

















yeah. well. 

r MAYBE THIS AIN'T 1 
THE TIME TO BE 
COURTEOUS. THERE'S 
SOME BAD MOJO ABOUT 
TO RAIN DOWN REAL 
, HARD, THINGS ARE A 
k^OUT OF BALANCE. A 


/^YOU THlNK^5 
r WR6P Of ^ 
THEM? HEAVF N, 
.HELL? ANYOFTHFM^ 
V' YOU’RE MAP VS 


t SOMEONE'S^ 
GONNA GET 
SERIOUSLY HURT A 
LOT OF PEOPLE ARE 
HOPING IT’LL . 
BE YOU, A 


SSM " 


k MAYBE. ^ 
r BUT THEN X 
r AGAIN. I'M NOT 1 
THE ONE STANDING 
ON A ROOFTOP 
CHATTING WITH 
l ’’OBSOLETE" J 
L GHOSTS, A 
VV AM I ? W 


r just ^ 

SOMETHING 
TO THINK 


►‘'WATCH YOUR ^ 
BACK, OKAY, 
BUD? AND DON'T 
BE A STRANGER. 
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Spa wn dives from 
the rooftop, cafe 

UNWRUNG BENEATH 
THE MOONLIGHT A 
81 OOD STAIN ACROSS 
THE SKY. 


PEOPLE ON THE STREET INSTINCTIVELY 
PULL THEIR CO A TS TIGHTER AROUND 
THEMSEL YES AS AN ODD CHIU DANCES 
ALONG THEIR SPINES, THE SOUND OF 
CHAINS RATTL iNG L IKE DISTANT THUNDER. 


THOSE WHO L OOK UP MIGHT CATCH THE 
FAINTEST GLIMPSE OF A SHADOWY 
FIGURE IN FREE FALL , BUT ONLY FOR A 
MOMENT BEFORE IT DISSOLVES INTO 
THE DARKNESS AND DISAPPEARS 


YET THAT BRIEF, 
FLEETING IMAGE WILL 
HAUNT THEIR REST- 
L ESS DREAMS FOR 
THE REMAINDER 
OF THEIR LIVES. 





' An ocean away. 

A COUNTRY HOUSE 
tN SUSSEX, ENGLAND 


W An ” 

f absolute 

scandal. 

THtS WOULD 
NEVER HAVE 
HAPPENED 
UN MAGGIE'S 
k. DAY. A 


it's a 

W SHAME, BUT^ 
f WE HAVE TO 1 
FACE FACTS: 
THE DAYS OF 
EMPIRE ARE 
OVER. PROUD 
TRADITION, "RULE 


r Ok WEIL, 
"SIC TRANSIT 
GLORIA MUNDi, 
AS THE SAYERS 
SAY. "SO GOES 
THE GLORY OF 
k THIS WORLD," 


"RUM, 1 
SODOMY 
AND THE 

LASH,.. ", 


r NOW 
THERE'S 
A PROUD 
TRADITION 


NOW THEN, 
1 HOPE YOU 
ALL ENJOYED 
UYOUR MEAL,., 


YES, 

THANK 

YOU. 


CHEERS 

YEAH. 


LOVELY, 

THANKS 



H 

IS 

>T -} ■ 

B 

■1 A 



A BRITANNIA." m 


A THE TIE AND 


1H CREST... 


JR 
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tt <k A 

K( v, ■tJ PBjCf Jb, 

«r ? - r • 
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/ 

Uf’ 1 

- 
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r FIRST OFF, 
BEFORE WE ^ 
BEGIN, I'O LIKE 1 
TO CONGRATULATE 
ALL OF YOU ON THE 
REMARKABLE 
"ESPRIT de CORPS" 
YOU HAVE 

.DEMONSTRATED.^ 


/GOODY 

' -Z S '$**'- 

AND THEN 
THERE 
WERE 
.SEVEN .. -A 


W AFTER THAT^V 
NASTY BUSINESS X, 
WITH HELENA LAST \ 
MONTH, THINGS 1 
COULD HAVE GOTTEN j 
A BIT SHAKY. BUT i 
YOU ALL HELD IT ff 
JOGE TH |R, B R AVO^| 

I IP ^^7 ARE GOING ^ 

I VERY WELL 1 

™-sUn FOR OUR LITTLE 
^H^ ende AVOR, t'M 
' jS HAPPY to 
il D REPORT. THE 
tt;jg5?\ STARS ARE 
ffe& ALIGNING j 
#r|g\. IN OUR A 
> '•! W^. FAVOR. aM 


r with 

THAT SAID, 
LET'S SET 
DOWN TO IT, 
THEN. HOPE 
YOU ALL 
SAVED 
ROOM FOR 
k DESSERT. A 


W NO \ 
~ PEEKING > 
NOW. WE'RE 
MEN AND 
WOMEN OF 
HONOR. TAKE 
ONE AND PASS 
. THE BOWL 

V along... > 


HERE 
YOU GO 
LUV. 


THANK 

YOU, 

NIGEL. 


X WELL, \ 
/ BEFORE THE ^ 
/ DENOUEMENT, 
LET US REMEMBER 
THOSE WHO HAVE 
GONE BEFOREAND 
RAISE A GLASS 
TO ABSENT 
FRIENDS. , 
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The i qoom 

FALLS S/L ENT 
SAVE FOR THE 

excruciating 

RUSTLE OF 
COARSE PAPER 

unfolding. 


ONE BY ONE, THE 
GUESTS OPEN 
THEIR CHITS' " 


„ AND ONE 8YONE , 
EACH BREA THES A 
SIGH OF RELIEF. 


W WELL.. IT LOOKS 

Like OUR REGINALD 

WILL BE THE ''BUN'NY" : 

TONIGHT. CHTN UP, REG. 

^THERE'S A GOOD WE'LL ^ 

LAD, GIVE YOU A 

few minutes 
m r \V TO GATHER 
P il\ YOURSELF.^ 


ERIC, HAVE I SHOWN 
Tf MY NEW HOCKNEY? MY DEALER 
■L FOUND IT AT CHRISTIE'S. AN 
ABSOLUTE STEAL. 

r LEAD -» — 

ON, SQUIRE. W^^HMi 
. LEAD ON, —■ 


STILL, SOMEHOW HE 
CAN’T HELP THINK 
HOW BLOODY 
UN PATH IT IS THAT 
THE ROAST BEEF WAS 
SO UNDER COOK ED. 


AFTER ALL 
IT WAS HIS 
LAST MEAL 


REGINALD 
BLAKNEYSfTS 
STUNNED , A 
THOUSAND 
THOUGH TS COM- 
PETING FOR SPACE 
IN HIS SPINNING 
HEAO. HE KNEW 
THIS COULD 
HAPPEN SOONER 
OR LATER. NO USE 
CRYING ABOUT IT 
NOW. ^ 












THREE MINUTES L ATEP, OUT IN THE 
GROUNDS SURROUNDING THE HOME: 


REGINALD'S ADRENAL 
GLANDS KICK IN, HIS CLUMSY 
BODY GIVEN OVER TO PRIMAL 
" FIGHT OR EL fGHT" INSTINCTS. 


PEPSIN. RENNIN. LIPASE ... 
Of FPU SION. PERISTALSIS. 
HYDROLYSIS... COLD, CLINI- 
CAL TERMS THAT DESCRIBE 
NATURE A T HER MOST 
SIMPi E AND MOST 
SAVAGE LEVEL. 


BUT HIS MIND IS MUDDLED. 
DISCONNECTED. FUNNY, 

THE THOUGHTS THAT FLOAT 
THROUGH THE HEAD OF A 
MAN RUNNING FOR HIS L IFE. 


RAIN BEATING GENTLY 
AGAINST A WINDOW, 

A BATTALION OF 
FROGS IN TIN DISHES, 
THEIR BEL L l£S SPL AYED 
OPEN, THE AIR THICK 
WITH THE SCENT OF 
FORMAL DEHYDE 
AND DAMP WOOL . 


WORDS 

FROM LONG 

FORGOTTEN 

SCHOOL 

LESSONS'- 

SALIVATION. 

MASTICATION. 

DIGESTION. 

ELIMINATION. 


IN HIS MIND'S EYE, 
REGINALD CAN STILL 
REMEMBER THE 
SCIENCE LABS OF 
HIS STUDENT DAYS. 


HE REMEMBERS THE 
TEACHER. A FIDGETY OLD 
WELSHMAN WITH YELLOWING 

HAIR AND GREY TEETH. r 

LEWIS. OR LLEWELYN. 
SOMETHING LIKE THAT. 


AND HE REMEMBERS 
THESE WORDS: "GENTLE- 
MEN, THE ANNALS OF 
SURVIVAL AND CONQUEST 
ON THIS PLANET CAN BE 
NEATLY REDUCED TO TWO, 
ELEGANTLY DARWINIAN, 
CATEGORIES: 


WHO EATS, AND WHO 1$ EATEN. 











HERE 

SUNNY 

SUNNY 

BUNNY. 


He can he An them 
STALKING HIM , SNIPPING 
THROUGH THE BRUSH 
L IKE HOUNDS AFTER A 
RABBIT. THE FULL MOON 
ABOVE MIGHT AS WEI L 
BE A SEARCH LIGHT. 


COME OUT, 
COME OUT 
WHEREVER 
YOU ARE. 


REGINALD CAN'T 
BEL IE VE HOW HARD 
HE’S BREATHING. 
THEY MUST HEAR HIM 
FROM A HUNDRED 
YARDS OFF. 


HtS SIDE ACHES 
AND IT'S ALL HE 
CAN DO TO KEEP 
FROM VOMITING. 


WHAT A FOOL 
WHY DID HE 
EVER AGREE 
TO SUCH 
MADNESS? 


r COM El 
ONi REG 
OLD BOY, 
WHERE'VE 
YOU 
GOTTEN 
k OFF TO? j 


m 


ns ALL 
HELENA'S 
FAULT, 
ISN'T IT. 


til i 

■r\W Vv'.kW 

lllk !J, .l 1 TM 





THIS ISN'T 


HOW IT'S 


SUPPOSED TQ_ 

E 

END, HE NEVER 

V 

DREAMED 

8 

IT WOUL D 

ACTUALLY 


COME TO THIS. 

m 




















SHE WAS THE ONE WHO TALKED 
HIM INTO JOINING THE GROUP. 
BEAUTIFUL, CL EVER HEL ENA . I 
SHE COULD TALK A SNAKE k 

OUT OF ITS SKIN . R 


THEYHADMETAT 
UNIVERSITY. SHE KNEW 
HE HAD A TASTE FOR 
THE DARK S TUFF, L IKED 
A BIT OF THE "KINK. " 


WHEN SHE APPROACHED 
HIM, OUT OF THE BLUE, 
YEARS LATER, HOW COULD 
HE RESIST? HIS LIFE HAD 
GROWN DULL. PREDICT- 
ABLE. POINTLESS. i 


HELENA CAME FROM 
MONEY. OLD MONEY. HER 
FATHER WAS AN M. P. 
AFTER SHE DISAPPEARED 
INQUIRIES WERE MADE. 
POL ICE CAME NOSING 

Around, questions 

WERE ASKED. 


? 

DAMN IT, 
CAN'T GET 
MV WING. 


REGINALD COULD HAVE 
TALKED, COULD'VE QUEERED 
THE WHOLE DEAL. 


SHOULD'VE 
KNOWN HIS 
LUCK WOULD 
RUN OUT. 


BUT HE WAS A GOOD * 
SOLDIER. KEPT HIS 
MOUTH SHUT GOOD m 
AND TIGHT. AND 
LOOK WHERE IT'S 
GOT HIM. 


LAST MONTH IT WAS 
k HELENA WHO DREW 

I? TLIC 04 ETl/ HE 4 , 1 rUC 


THEY OFFERED EXCITEMENT. S 
A NEW LIFE. POWER. 
INTRIGUE. MAYBE EVEN " 

A LITTLE SEX. < 


THE BLACK "X- " SHE 
GAVE THEM A GOOD 
RUN AND NEVER 
CRIED FOR MERCY. 
TOUGH AS NAILS 
SHE WAS, TO THE 
VERY END. 


BUT 

THINGS 

GOT 

STICKY. 








Eftj SHEETS OF SWEAT 
■ STING REGINALD'S 
1[ EYE. WHO IS IT? 
i v WHO'S THERE? 


DON’T MOVE AN INCH 
DON'T EVEN BREATHE. 




BLOODY 
HARGREAVES. 
ARROGANT 
BASTARD. 
PROBABLY 
RIGGED 
THE DRAW. 
REGINALD 
WOULDN'T 
PUT IT 
PAST HIM. 


"SOD THIS.' 
REG TELLS 
HIMSELF. 
"I'M OFF!'' 


T FEE FtE 
FOE FUM 
LOOK OUT 
REGGIE 
HERE I 
*. COME... , 


NO MORE 
THAN A COUPLE 
OF YARDS 
AWAY. CLOSE 
ENOUGH TO 
SMEL L HIS VIL E 
COLOGNE. 
DON'T MARE A 
SOUND. FOR 
GOD'S SAKE, 
DON'T WHIMPER. 


BUNNY! 

Bi/wy/ r 


Pi 

J»i “4 

ti 


i 1 1 


1^1 

-A ■ 

1 -r it 
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HfS LUCK 
MUST BE 
CHANGING 


SCREW THIS FOR A 
GAME OF SOLDIERS; 
THEN. REGINALD 
BLAKNEY WANTS 
TO UVE \ 


HE CAN T 
BELIEVE HIS 
EYES . UP 
AHEAD/ IT'S 
LIKE A 
MIRAGE. 


THEY CAN HAVE THEIR 
DARK SCHEMES AND 
GHOULISH PARLOR 
GAMES, BUT THEY 
CAN COUNT HIM OUT, 
MAKE NO MISTAKE : 


IF HE CAN GET 
OVER THE GATE, 
HE COULD MAKE 
IT BACK DOWN 
TO THE MAIN 
ROAD, FLAG 
DOWN A CAR. QR 
ELSE HIDE IN THE 
DEEP WOODS 
TILL THE SUN 
COMBS UR 


BUT HIS 
FRAME 
ISN'T 
MADE FOR 
CUMBfNG. 


~7sk-7sk 

r REG, OLD SON r 
YOU WEREN'T GOING 
OYER THE WALL, 
WERE YOU? BAD 
Y FORM, REG, BAD > 
FORM, 


^ I'M AFRAID WE ^ 
CANT ACCEPT YOUR 
v RESIGNATION, . 


/ P-P25S OFFf\ 
2 QUIT' I 
WANT OUT. I'M 
OUT OF THE 
GAME, DO 
.YOU UNDER- j 

NvStand? A 


YOU SOUND LIKE A 
FLOUNCY SCHOOL 
GfRL / - 


r MOWr 1 
COME ON , 
BLAKNEY, 
TAKE IT 
LIKE A 

l man t . 




HIS SHOES 


SUP AND 

L.-4 

HIS PLUMP 


FINGERS 

/. 

CANT GET 

j A DECENT 


| GRIP, 

Ifnpfc^Tp-r— 4 

> y 



]■ T' _'j|M 

! 

wg\yW> 


















stop.' i ^TT 

Y RENOUNCE IV1Y ^ 
OATH. I'M REMOVING* 
MYSELF FROM PLAY. 
Y-YOU TOLD ME YOUR- 
SELF.., THE RITE WONT 
COUNT IF we 
L DON'T PLAY A 
WILLINGLY. 


r OH- THAT. ^ 
YES, WELL, I'M 
AFRAID THAT I 
UED. MORE 
BAD LUCK FOR 
K YOU, eh? j 


Y YOU'RE NOT N 
GOING TO CARVE 
ME UP! DO YOU 
HEAR ME! YOU'RE 
NOT GOING TO 
k CARVE ME 

UP ! jS 


^ GET BACK ^ 
HERE YOU GREAT 
FLESHY TURD' 
I'M NOT DONE 
^ WITH YOU. 
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r MARCUS 1 
WHAT THE DEVIL 
t HAPPENED? 


CHRIST, 

Are you all 

RIGHT. . 


IT SEEMS OUR 

~ REGGIE NASA LITTLE MORE ~ 
SP/R/T THAN W£ GAVE HIM CREDIT 
FOR. J THOUGHT HE'D MAKE 
RATHER DULL SPORT, BUT HE'S 


r NO- ^ 
NOT AT ALL. 
I'LL TAKE A 
NIP OF THAT, 
THOUGH. . 


Giving us a run for it, 

_ IT SEEMS. 


FINE 

I'M 

FINE 




SURE YOU'RE 
NOT HURT, 

. MARCUS? 


H MWt. 

cheers 


r DON’T ^ 
WORRY. OUR 
FAT LITTLE 
FRIEND WON'T 
. GET VERY 
&*v. FAR. 


LOOK. 
HE'S LOST A 
„ SHOE. i, . 


r WELL ^ 
LET HIM 
WEAR HIMSELF 
OUT AND THEN 
MOVE IN FOR 
L THE FINALE.. 


JWMl:* L»y . 

fflwTT 


... AND 
A GOOD 
DEAL OF 
BLOOD. 
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REGINALD 
SHIMMIES UP 
AN EMBANK- 
MENT, HEADING 
FOR THE DEEP 
UNDERBRUSH. 


HE CAN'T RUN 
ANYMORE. HfS 
ONLY HOPE IS TO 
HIDE BEST HE 
CAN, AND PRAY 
HE MAKES IT 
TILL DAYBREAK. 


HIS HEART 
PUMPS FURIOUSLY, 
SPEEDING UP THE 
BLOOD LOSS. 
HEAD DIZZY, 
MIND FADING. 


HIS EYES 
ADJUST 
TO THE 
GLOOM. 


SOMETHING AHEAD 
IN THE SHADOWS. 


IS UREAL ? OR IS 
HE DELIRIOUS? 
REGINALD CAN NO 
LONGER TRUST 
HIS VISION. 
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IT'S you * , 

URIZENf 


SUT„, 
BUT IT S 
NOT TIME 
NOT YET- 
HAVE YOU 
COME FOR- 
FORAff? 








We SHADOWS 
COLLECT 
THEMSELVES* 
AND Rise. 
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1-I‘M THE 
BUNNY, 


EXPlAiN 

SOOP-Stlf, 


WHAT? 


r DREW 1 
THE 

SHORT (.OT, 
YOU SEE. SO 
THAT MEANS 
L. I'M IT. > 


THEY'RE 

GOJNG 

ioe/tr 

ME. 


I'M THE 
BUNNY, 








" it's All got out of 

HAND. WE... WE'RE A 
COVEN. THE GROUP 
I MEAN. THERE WERE 
THIRTEEN OF US At 
THE START. DABBLING 
IN THE DARK ARTS, THE 
ODD BACCHANALIA, 
ETCETERA. 


’’OLD SLAYTON WAS 
THE HEAD BOY, SOTO 
SPEAK. FANCIED 
HIMSELF AN ACE 
WARLOCK. 


" BOUT SIX MONTHS AGO, HE WAS 
READING TEA LEAVES OR SPILLING 
GOAT ENTRAILS OR SOME SUCH 
BOLLOCKS, AND HE DISCOVERED 
SOMETHING. SOMETHING BIG, 

HE SAID. 




’’THERE WAS A STRAND MISSING 
IN THE GREAT WEB. THE BALANCE 
BETWEEN HEAVEN AND HELL 
WAS ALL MUCKED UP. 


"NATURE ABHORS A 
VACUUM, RIGHT? 
SOMETHING WOULD 
COME TO FILL THE 
VOID. SLAYTON 
THOUGHT HE KNEW 
WHAT IT WOULD BE- 


”HE CALL ED IT URtZEN, 
AFTER THE BLAKE POEMS. 
A GREAT, TERRIBLE 
BEAST, A KIND UNSEEN 
IN THIS AGE. HE SAID WE 
COULD HELP IT ALONG, 
BE ITS ESCORT. BUT 
NOT ALL OF US, 



"IT WAS SLAYTON’S IDEA 
FOR THE LOTTERY. WASN'T 
TOO THRILLED WHEN HE 
DREW THE FIRST 'X,' THOUGH. 




''HE WAS THE 
FIRST TO GO 
AND IT JUST 
GOT EASIER 
EACH TIME. 




"WE DREW LOTS EVERY FULL MOON. 
THE PLAN WAS WHOEVERDREW THE 
MARKED LOT WOULD BE THE ’BUNNY/ 
HUNTED DOWN BYTHE OTHERS. 

LIKE DIANA ANDACTAEON, 

OR THE WILD HUNT. 


"AND THEN, WELL... WE WOULD EATTHEM. 

Absorb their soul, their spiritual 

POWERS- BASTARDIZATION OF THE LAST 
SUPPER, WASN’T IT? ' EAT OF MY BODY, 
DRINK OF MY BLOOD , ' RIGHT? 


"THE PLAN WAS TO GO ON TILL 
ONLY ONE WAS LEFT. THE LAST MAN 
STANDIN6 WOULD HAVE FEASTED 
ON THE SOULS OF THE OTHER 
TWELVE. HE'D HAVE THE POWER 
OF THE WHOLE GROUP TOGETHER. 




" I KNOW IT SOUNDS 
SILLY BUT I DIDN'T 
THINK I WOULD LOSE 


"AND HE WOULD BE THE 
VESSEL TO USHER IN THE 
REIGN OF U tit ZEN. 


"Urn... 
WHAT... 
WHAT ARE 
YOU GOING 
TO DO WITH 
ME?" 


"IT WAS A TONTINE 
A SACRED PACT, 
AND WE ALL 
AGREED TO IT. 




REGINALD BOLTS 
FROM HfS HIDING 
PLACE, SPED BY 
A NEW SURGE OF 
ADRENALINE, 


^WELLJ 

YES, I 
RATHER 
SEE 
YOUR 
POINT 
THERE. > 


7f' THeRG'4 V 

/ NOT \ 
f ENOUGH 1 
ev/lUiNtH^ 
WMlPx THAT YOlJ 
i MU5T tRY TO 
L SUMMON 
\ ev£N 


BUGGER 
THIS 
THEN . 


T CANNOT' 
AUOW TMl^ 
to roMs 

LfO 


WHILE THE 
ANCIENT INSTINCT 
FOR SURVIVAL 
MAY MAKE HIM 
MORE SWIFT... 


IT DOESN'T MAKE 
HIS AWKWARD 
BODY ANYMORE 
GRACEFUL . 



















iSHA DOWS SWIM BEFORE 
HIS EYES, THE WQRL D 
SHIFT! NS ?N AND OUT OF 
FOCUS \ REGINALD 81AKNEY 
LOOKS UP AT THE CLOAKED 
FIGURE STANDING 
BE FOR E HiM 


„,ANQA LAST 
DESPERATE CRY FOR 
MERCY DIES STILL - 
BORN fN HtSBtOOD- 
CLOTTED THROAT 


AS THE 
LAST BITS 
OF LIFE 
GURGLE 
FROM HtS 
BROKEN 
FRAME , HE 
SEES THE 

creature 

REACH 
OUT FOR 
HIM 






...HAD FALLEN 
INFO 7HE 
RAVINE AND 
BROKEN H!S 
FAT LITTLE RECK. 


REGINALD, 

PANICKED 

AND 

DELIRIOUS 

WITH 

BLOOD 

LOBS... 


THE STORY 
PRETTY MUCH 
TOLD ITSELF. 


HARGREAVES 
WAS RIGHT. 
REG WOULDN'T 
GET VERY FAR. 


WITH EACH 
QUIVERING FORK- 
FULL, THEY ARE 
ONE STEP CLOSER 
TO THEIR GOAL 
OF WELCOMING 
A NEW DARK GOD 
INTO THE WORLD. 


SEVEN DOWN 
FIVE TO GO. 


EACH PRIVATELY 
WONDERS WHO 
WILL BE NEXT. 


iiiPfSS 


JILLY, 1 
GIRL, ARE 
YOU ALL 
V RIGHT? - 


fT DIDN'T 
TAKE LONG 
FOR THE 
OTHERS TO 
FIND HIM. 


THEY JEALOUSLY 
CONSUME THEIR 
ERSTWH/L E 
COMPANION, 
ACCOMPANIED 
TONIGHT BY 
SEVERAL BOTTLES 
OF RA THER FINE 
CABERNET. 


* §2s.. : 

^ #4 


BUT 
SOMETHING 
fS WRONG 
HERE. 













WHAT TREACHERY p 


THIS? SOME THING 
VILE MOVES 
THROUGH THEIR 
BELLIES, WRIGGLING 
L IKE EARTHWORMS, 
SKITTERING LIKE 
BEETLES. , 


SOON, SIX BODIES LIE 
TWITCHING IN THE AGONY OF 
THEIR DEATH THROES. SIX 
BODIES ENCIRCLING THE 
STILL , BLUE CORPSE OF A 
SEVENTH. 


FIRE LEAPS 
FROM TABLE 
CLOTH TO 
THE CURTAIN, 
FROM 
CURTAIN 
TO OAK- 
TIMBERED 

ceiling. 


IN THE END, IT IS 
THE FIRE THAT 
CONSUMES THEM 
AU, THE CURLING 
BLACK SMOKE 
STINKING OF 
RENDERED FAT AND 
BURNING HAIR. 


IT SPREADS OUT 
THROUGH THEIR 
VEINS, TURNING 
THEIR BLOOD 
BLACK AND SLOW. 


THE ROOM 
ERUPTS IN 
EXPLOSIONS OF 
BILE, WHITE CELLS 
COLLAPSE AND 
INTERNAL ORGANS 
IMPLODE UPON 
THE MSB L VES. 


fill 
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VT WEIL, I V* 
F MUST SAY YOU \ 

"are Avery 

BRIGHT GIRL/ CYAN 
AMP J'MGLAD 
W£ T VE HAD THIS 
CHANCE TO TALK. 

YOU'VE 
V BEEN JUST 
\ SUPER 
A. TODAY* 


^NOWr WE RE X 
ALMOST DONE. 
BUT FIRST, I HAVE 
A FEW MORE 
THINGS TO ASK , 
K YOU, OKAY? A 


THANK 

YOU. 


OKAY 




/ I WAS \ 

/ looking \ 
f AT SOME v 
OF YOUR 
DRAWINGS/ 
AND I THINK 
THEY'RE LOVELY 
JUST LOVELY. 
YOU'RE REALLY 
QUITE THE 

l ARTIST, y 

\ AREN'T / 
\ YOU? / 


X I'M GOING ^si 
^ TO ASK YOU SOME X 
QUESTIONS ABOUT SOME 
OF THEM. AND 
REMEMBER/ THERE 
ARE NO WRONG > 

KANSWERS, OKAY* s 4 * 


LET'S 

SEE.., NOW/ ^ 
THt$ IS ONE 
OF MY VERY 
FAVORITES* 
WHAT CAN YOU 
TELL ME ABOUT 
V IT, CYAN? A 


and 

HOW DOES 
IT MAKE YOU 
k, feel* 


^ IT S A ^ 
TREE AN' 
THE SUN. AND 

some birds. 

AND,,, iaU... 
(rR/l SS* 

v THAT'S IT* 4 






y^ i Almost 

f FEEL LIKE I'M 
TAKING A UTTIE 
VACATION. THAT S 
THE FUN THING 
ABOUT 

V IMAGINATION, 
\ ISN'T IT? > 


IT MAKES 
ME FEEL 
GOOD/ 
TOO, VERY 

.SUNNY, , 


y NOW, > 
THIS ONE I 
REALLY LIKE > 
CAN YOU TELL 
ME ABOUT 
V THAT 3 y 


'V :r ; 




17*5 

ME AND 
MOMMY 
AND 
DADDY. 


y TELL IMEA 
HOW DO YOU 
FEEL WHEN 
YOU LOOK AT 
THIS? CAN YOU 
k TELL ME 

V THAT^ y 




I DON'T 
KNOW. 



< OKAY. N 
THAT r S OKAY. 
THAT’S JUST 
FINE. LIKE I 
SAID/ THERE S 
NO WRONG 
vANSWFRS.y 


y OH, YES,.. X 
THIS ONE, THIS 
ONE IS VERY 
UNUSUAL . VERY 
CREATIVE, WHAT 
CAN YOU TELL 
V ME ABOUT 
X. IT? y 








^ CYAN? > 
WHAT CAN 
YOU TELL ME 
ABOUT THIS 
JD RAWING? , 


CYAN? 


THAT'S MY 
FRfBND. 


S YOUR X 
FRIEND? WELLr 
HE LOOKS LIKE A 
VERY INTEREST* 
me friend. 
DOES HE HAVE , 
V A NAME? y 


DON'T KNOW. 
HE LOOKS 
OUT FOR 

> ME- > 









x THAT'S 
f GOOD, trs > 
GOOD TO HAVE 
FRIENDS WHO LOOK 
OUT FOR YOU, I 
, HOPE WE CAN 
XI BE FRONDS- A 


JT NOW, I r M Xrf 
f GOING TO TALK ^ 
TO YOUR MOMMY 
FOR A WHILE, YOU 
CAN WAIT [N THE 
OTHER ROOM, 
THERE'S SOME 
v TOYS YOU CAN , 
X PLAY VVITH.j^ 




OKAY 




I DON'T 
UHB 
CLOWNS, 


/ THERE'S X 
' SOME 
BLOCKS, AND 
SOME DOLLS, 
AND A 
FUNNY 
V CLOWN , 
K AND*,, A 


, v 




^ MRS. N 
FITZGERALD 
WOULD YOU 
COME IN 
. PLEASE? , 


/ SHE'S A 
BEAUTIFUL 
GIRL WANDA 
YOU AND HER 
FATHER MUST 
6E SO 

Ik PROUD. < 


THANK YOU 
WE ARE, 


« 1 1 - 


*m„A 


wellj^^H 

f CONSIDERING ^ 
WHAT SHE'S 
BEEN THROUGH, I 
CAN'T SAY THAT'S 
V UNUSUAL J 


X LET'S TALK 
f ABOUT THESE 1 
NIGHTMARES* 

yousayskeshad 

THEM IN THE PAST 
AND THEY'VE 
RECENTLY j 

jv started up A 

IK AGAIN? 


r YES . 

THE PAST 
COUPLE OF 
MONTHS, 



HAS THERE 
BEEN ANY 
TENSION AT 
HOME LATELY? 


r WELL,^ 

CHILDREN 
ARE VERY 
SENSITIVE* 
YQtTD BE 
SURPRISED 
WHAT f 
THINGS 
THEY \ 
. PICK UP , 
\ ON, J 


f HONESTLY, I 1 
DON'T THINK 
YOU HAVE ANY- 
THING TO WORRY 
, ABOUT. CYAN'S 
V A SUPER A 
X KID, 


A 

LITTLE 


Xi MEAN X 
NOTHING 
VIOLENT 
OR UGLY BUT 
SOMETIMES- 


' WE TRY 
NOT TO 
FIGHT IN 
FRONT OF 
V HER, 


jL_ V 1 .--' ^/Vv. l I : . 


T I WOULD ^ 
LIKE TO SEE HER 
AGAIN. DO SOME 
FOLLOW UP. 
HOW'S NEXT 
k FRIDAY? . 







M 





/ rs ONE OF 
THOSE NIGHTS. 
THE HIND OF 
NIGHT THAT 
MAKES YOU 
B BUEVS ANY- 
THING CAN 
HAPPEN. 


SOMETHING ABOUT THE 
RAIN.,, THE WAY THE 
LIGHTNING COMES IN BRIGHT 
BOLTS OF CLARITY. LIKE THE 
WHOLE WORLD IS TRYING 
TO CLEANSE ITSELF. 


LIKE SOME BIBLICAL 
DELUGE, COMING TO WASH 
AWAY At LOUR SINS A ND 
INIQUITIES, WIPE THE 
SLATE CL CAN, 


AND THEN, IN THE 
MORNING, WHEN THE 
SUN COMES OUT, 
EVERYTHING WILL BE 
FRESH And new 
AND WE CAN ALL 
STARJ OVER AGAIN, 


F ! 

/ . 

’j-' ' 



I Wf, 

I 
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WORKS our 
THAT Way, 
dobs /r? 


r t DON'T 
SEETHE BIG 
DEAL. SHE 
LOOKS GREAT 
v TQ ME, ^ 


WELL, \ 
r DR, ZABOUS 
WANTS TO SPEND 
A LITTLE MORE 
TIME OBSERVING 
HER, JUST TO 
MAKE SURE. > 




^ DR. ZABOUS? 

what kimdof name js 

THAT? SOUNDS LIKE SOME 
THING FROM 1F Pi ANET 
— ^ OF THE APES, * ^ 


V SHE'S 
NOT FINE. 
YOU'RE NOT THE 
ONE WHO SITS 
UP WITH HER 
WHEN SNE^" 
, WAKES UP f SI 

^CRYING- V 


ARE YOU > 
GOING TO 
TAKE THIS 
SERIOUSLY? 


^ NO, I \ 
7 DON'T \ 
THINK I Am A 
SHE'S FINE. 

1 DON'T NEFD 
TO PAY SOME 
SHRINK A 
HUNDRED 
BUCKS AN 
i HOUR TO J 
\ TELL ME / 

\that. / 







w 

1 

1 I? 

Bi w 


e “ 1 

r J 


1 iz 



Jtr T 
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-H^v. 



> 

m 


BUT fT 
NEVER 











r YOU CAN > 
JUST ST OP 
RIGHT THERE* 
I H M NOT 
HAVING THIS 
CONVERSATION 
*V AGAIN, X 


X lOQK, l 
r JUST WANT ^ 
TO MAKE SURE 
OUR LITTLE GIRT 
IS Ait RIGHT. T'M 
NOT GOING TO 
APOLOGIZE 
^ FOR THAT. A 




AND WHO'S 

^ SOfNG TO PAY Pop ALL N 
THIS HIGH-PRICED CARING 
AND SHARING? YOlTRE NOT 
WORKING ANYMORE AND 
S MY INSURANCE WON T , 
X- COVER IT, 


X"i'M NOT payjng^^ 
FOR SOME WOMAN'S 
SUMMER HOUSE JUST SO 
SHE CAN TELL ME MY 
X KID tS FINE . X 


Okr PLEASE, 

X GOSH, TERRY, WE RE X 
LIVING SO CLOSE TO POVERTY, 

I GUESS I'LL JUST HAVE TO WEAR 
MY OLD TIARA TO TM£ 
MILLIONAIRE'S BAlLTHJS . 
\ YEAR. GIVE (ME A / 

X. break . 1 x^ 


^ IF YOU s 
DON'T WANT 
TO DO THIS, 
THEN JUST 
WTO. 
DON'T MAKE 
t EXCUSES, , 






MMM- 

AA\MAM 


^ rs DADDY 
GOING TO COME 
. TUCK ME IN? 


r GOOD ^ 
NIGHT 
MY LITTLE 
ANGEL. 
SWEET 
DREAMS, 


sjr DADDY'S > 
f STILL OUT- 
RUNNING SOME 
ERRANDS. 9UT 
I‘LL MAKE SURE 
HE COMES IN 
AND SITS WITH 
YOU WHILE 
YOU'RE 
V SLEEPING; 

X OKAY^ A 


GOOD 

NIGHT 

CYAN, 


RUMOR HAS 
IT THEY'RE 
SUPPOSED 
TO FADE 
WITH TIME. 


/rs A FUNNY 

THING ABOUT 
MEMORIES. 


BUT THAIS 
NOT TRUE. 
THAT'S NOT 
TRUE AT ALL 












LATE AT NIGHT 
LIKE THIS, WHEN 
EVERYTHING'S 
QUIET... THAT'S 
WHEN THEY COME. 


THE "IF ONLYS. 


" IF ONLY AL 
DIDN'T TAKE 
THAT LAST 
MISSION... " 


"IF ONLY HE 
HAD QUIT 
THAT STUPID 
COMPANY... 
IF ONLY 
terry 

HADN'T BEEN 
HIS BEST 
FRIEND... " 


"IF ONLY 
HE DIDN'T 
LEAVE 
ME... " 


"IF ONLY 
HE WERE 
STILL 
AUVE... " 


"IF 

ONLY. 













r HELLO, ^ 
DARLING, VOLT 
KNOW, VO U LOOK 

so pretty 

WHEN YOU'RE 
SLEEPfNG, j 
k. CYAN* ^ 


WHO- 
WHO ARE 
YOU? 


$r it s just^ 

r ME, BABY. 
YOUR 
DApar* 

I JUST 
CAME IN TO 
WATCH YOU 
SLEEP, DON'T 
v BE AFRAID, 

k honey. > 




!• 1 



l»! 1 

i 

I 


1 vLu 


¥ 
-5 < 

u 

■ 

\: . 

Hr 

pi 


1? . 

h- - 





m 
















YOU'RE 
NOT MV 
PADDY,, 


I'M NOT? ^ 
ARE YOU SURE? 
WELLr ISN'T THAT 
. FUNNY- 


ininrr 


^ HOW 

YOU BEEN/ 1 
SWEET- U MS? 

p£M£M8£tf 


rpnvnn 


WHAT'S > 
THE MATTER, 
LITTLE GIRL? 

ARE YOU 
k SCARED? A 


4 i”iriiv 


*4 vL 










f WHERE ^ 
DO YOU 
THIN K YOU'RE 
3QINQ, 

L CYAN? a 


WHAT'S 
THE MATTER? 

YOU SFEjM 
L. LOST- 


ALL 

alone 

IN THE 
DARK-- 


p- ’it* 


BUT 

YOU'RE NOT 
ALONE, ARE 
YOU ^ 


YOU'RE 
NEVER 
REALLY 
t AlONl, 
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itne 

HER 

AWf 


HELP 

ME 


THAT'S 
IT, CYAN 
KEEP 

calling. 


r VERY 1 
GOOD, I 
HNEW YOU 
WOULD 
LEAD ME TO 
. HIM, , 




r IT'S GOOD ^ 
TO HAVE 
FRIENDS WHO 
LOOK OUT 
b^FORYOL*. ^ 


THEY'RE 
COMING 
FOR US,„ 


I HOPE 
WE CAN BE 
FRIENDS, 








^ he ^ 

CAN'T 
EVEN! SAVE 
HIMSELF* 
NOT 

.ANYMORE, 


r JUST ONE > 
LAST QUESTION, 
CYAN, HOW DOES 
IT MAKE YOU 
^ FEEL? A 


" AND 
REMEMBER 
THERE ARE 
NO WRONG 
. ANSWERS. 




/ ves >'s.: : . ■ '^$iv2j v: .*. \r; r.jfF 






i CYAN, YOU 1 " •,;« *,’••;« #r,< 
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CYAN? 


lT r S OKAY, ^ 
BABY, IT'S OKAY 
JUST A DREAM t 
^ HONEY 


r IT'S ^ 
OKAY 
V M HERE 
JUST TRY 
AND 

v RELAY 


■r THEY'RE > 
W COMiNB FOR 
f H fM,,. THEY 
WANT TO HURT 
HIM-,, THE MAN 
SAID HE WAS 
DADDY BUT HE 
wasnt... AND 
i THEN THERE 
\ WAS A 

S M 


7 BABY \ 
f WHAT'S ' 
WR0N6? 
DID YOU HAVE 
A BAD 

l DREAM? j 
\ CYAN? / 


IT'S 

COLO 

IN 

HERE 


/ SEE, > 
/ IT'S JUST A 
SILLY OLD TREE 
BRANCH. THE 
WIND MUST'VE 
KNOCKED IT 
THROUGH THE 
WINDOW. 

L THAT'S j 

all, y 


w OH f NO ^ 
WONDER 
YOU'RE 
SCARED, 
LOOK AT THE 
, WINDOW, j 


'fmm 


mmm 







Zf only THINGS 
WEREN'T SO 
COMPLICATED - 


DEAD END 
FIGURES fTt 


HmU? 




oosyp 


CHRIST 


I'M 

LOSENG 

n. 


IF ONLY THE GHOSTS 
WOUL D LEAVE US At ONE, 










A NIGHT 
L /He th/e, 

ANYTHING 

CAN 

HAPPEN. 


WHO KNOWS 
WHAT SECRE TS 
ARE OUT THERE, 
SUPPING 
BETWEEN THE 
SHADOWS, 
HIDDEN BEHIND 
THE ENDLESS 
ARMIES OF „ 
RAINDROPS ? 


T/ME COULD STAND 
ST/LL. THE LAWS 
OF NA TURE COUL O 
SUSPEND THEM- 
SELVES. 


things which we 

HOLD SO CLOSE IN 
OUR MEMORIES, 
THINGS THAT LIE 

beyond our 

WILDEST DREAMS. 


COMING LIKE A 
THIEF IN THE 
NIGHT ... LIKE A 
FORGOTTEN 
LOVER . 


1 jrail Vra ixyKr 













A NIGHT LINE THIS, 
EVERYTHING COULD CHANGE 
IN AN INSTANT. 


IN A 
SINGLE 
FLASH OF 
LIGHTNING 






/T MIGHT &E 
WEEKS BEFORE 
YOU REALIZE 
THAT EVERY- 
THING'S CHANGED 
FOREVER,,. 


THEBE IVIUST 
BE SOME 
MISTAKE. 
THATS 
IMPOSSIBLE, 


^ BECAUSE IT'S 
IMPOSSIBLE. WE HAVEN'T 
YOU MUST HAVE MADE A 
MISTAKE. MIXED UP 
THE FILES OR 
SOMETHING. ^ 


r YOU'RE N 
ioo PERCENT 
CERTAIN , 
BUT 1 DON'T 
UNDER' 

V STAND, > 


rK AND DO A 
r YOU KNOW 
WHAT THE 
TICKLE BUNNY 
LIKES BEST 
. OF ALL= 
iw GUESSt A 


■:v|l:aa, 


^ WHAT 19 ^ 

IT? YOU COMPLAIN 
I DON'T SPEND 
ENOUGH TIME WITH 
HER, AND WHEN 
^ I DO-, ^ 


TERRY,,, 
WE NEED 
TO TALK, 


TERRY. 
NOW ; 


WELL, ' 
WHAT fS IT? 
WHAT'S SO 
DAMNED 
IMPORTANT? 


JTM 

WAITING 


I'M BUSY 
WANDA. 


\ 








I'M 

PREGNANT, 

























PBNNS YL VA N/A 


S'NOT SKYNYRD, ^ 
YOU IGNORANT TURD. f 
IT'S THE GODDAMN 
MARSHALL TUCKER 
^ BAND/ 


^ WELL, > 
I'M DRIVING 
AND I SAY 
CHANGE IT, . 


NOT IN 
MY CAR 


WHATEVER. 
LIKE THERE'S A 

deference. 


r WHAT, ^ 
THAT J S 
LIKE A ROLE 
NOW? ANYWAY 
IT AIN'T YOUR 
CAR. A 


r WHAT'S^ 
THE BIG 
DEAL? I 
THOUGHT 
YOU LIKED 
.SKYNYRD. 


r WHAT ~ 

ape you 
DOING? 
TURN THAT 
l DOWN,,, a 


WHAT? 


NOTHING 


r WHY? ^ 

I LIKE 
THIS SONG 
LIVE WfTH 

L IT, a 


.... ' / ■ 


WHAT^ 
OrD YOU 
JUST 

SAY? . 


DO YOU 
WANT ME 
TO TURN 
THIS CAR 
.AROUND? 


FORGET ^ 
IT. I DIDN'T 
REALIZE YOU 
WERE SO 
SENSITIVE.... 







MOTHER 
- OF- 






WHAT 
THE HELL 
WAS THAT 
THING? 


DUNNO 


LEFT: 
LEFT i 
NOT SO 
HARO.' 



f 







llP^C 

W* 

HI 

Vtv^ 










* 






My 

HEAD 1 5 
H'LLING 

ME™ 



l\ \3 

V . 

~*r 

v T 1 








QUIT BITCHING 

AND G ET UP. we GOT 
WORK TO DO. ITELLYOU,.,^ 
COUPLE Of REAL WINNERS M 
.WE GOT STUCK WITH S 
THIS TIME, __ _ 

g* MAN, (T J S SEEN 
A wnrie. still 

V FEELS K5NDA WEIRD, 

V DON'T IJO ^ 



> V# V 


NO YOU ^ 
DON'T. IT 
WAS NT 

around 
tA$T 
.7 (MB. j 


WHAT'S 

THAT 

SMELL?, 


GASOLTNE 




r right," 

GASOLINE, 

1 REMEMBER 
L NOW, a 


^ OKAY + LET'S ^ 
GET MOVING. 
GOT A LONG HIKE 
^AHEADOFUS. j 






r SO WHAt rE^ 
YOU TELLING 
ME? THIS IS 
SOME KIND OF 
IMMACULATE 
CONCEPTION? 

IS THAT IT? 
SOME KIND OF 

spontaneous 

L MIRACLE? j 


QUEENS, NEW YORK . 


WELL, THAT'S GREAT! HEY, WE^ 
SHOULD CALL THE POPE. CALL - CALL 
CARDINAL MAHON FT OR... LISTEN, ILL 

GO and start packing OUR bags 
. And you book a flight to 

BETHLEHEM. ^ 


STOP IT, 
TERRY, 


^ NO, IT'LL ^ 
BE GREAT. 
WELL CLEAN 
UP ON GIFTS 
FROM msE 
^ MEN. . 


THIS IS YERY ^ 
COMFORTING, see, for 
A BIT THERE I 

WAS WORRIED. ^ 


W^J MEAN MY WIFE 
WHO'S BARELY LET ME 
TOUCH HER IN MONTHS 
SUDDENLY TELLS ME 
SHE'S PREGNANT, AND, 
WELL, HEY I START 
. JUMPING TO 
^CONCLUSIONS- ^ 


STOP 
IT. THIS 
ISN'T 
FUNNY, 


NO, ^ 
IT SLTRE 
ISN'T, 


r LOOK, ^ 
I'M ONLY 
GOING TO 
SAY THIS ONCE. 

I DON r T KNOW 
EXACTLY WHAT 5 
, GOING ON.,, a 


^ BUT NOW THAT ^ 
I KNOW TH AT A THEQ-* 
LOGICAL EXPLANATION 
CAN'T BE RULED OUT.,* 

, BOY, I FEEL MUCH y 
^ BETTER , 


...BUT ^ 
DON'T YOU DARE 
ACCUSE ME OF 
WHAT I THINK 
YOU'RE ACCUSING 
^ ME OF, v 




A’-t 


: JHj^H 









whatever 


r ok god.,, ™ 
I DONT 
KNOW. I JUST 
THERE MUST 
BE SOME 
KIND OF 
^MISTAKE, j 


TERRY,.? 


TERRY.. 
TALK TO ME 


r THIS ISN'T x 
HOW IT S 
SUPPOSED TO 
kBE FOR US. v 


r ITS ^ 

OKAY 

HONEY- PIE, 
EVERYTHING'S 
^ FINE- - 


BUT LET ME 
TELL YOU SOME- \ 
THING, LIFE'S FULL 
OF GOOD PARTS AND 
BAD PARTS AND 
PARTS YOU DON 'T . 
EVEN KNOW WHAT A 
THEY ARE 


r I KNOW 
YOU DO, CYAN 
I KNOW 
L YOU DO, J 


r I ^ 

MATE 

IT 

WHEN 

THEY 

YELL, 


m BUT IT'S 
f A&L PART OF 1 
COD S FLAN, YOU 1 
HAVE TO HAVE 
FAITH THAT EVERY- 
THING WILL WORK 
OUT For THE BEST, 
l I BELIEVE THAT, a 
k 1 HONESTLY A 
DO , 


lAVYYv 

l t h - 


r^' v .' f 

:;\;L 









THIS 

PLACE 

SUCKS 


r THEY'RE' 
JUST 

ASHING TO 
BE WIPED 
OUT OF 
CREATION/ 
l AREN'T 

Vthey? j 


JUST 
LOOK 
AT *EM 


/^HLMAN RACERS 
SURE HASN'T EVOLVED 
MUCH SINCE LAST TIME 
tF ANYTHING, THEY'VE 
K GOTTEN UGLIER, 


DISGUSTING 




YEAH 

FATTER 

TOO, 


I iiilH 


goddamn 

RIGHT 

they are. 


WjT YEAH, 
f * AT LEAST THE ' 
FOOD SMELLS BETTER 
NOT AS ROTTEN, AND 
THERE'S NO PLAGUE. 
JEEZ, REMEMBER THE 
PLAGUE? BODIES PILED 
UP IN THE STREET TEN 
hk deep? that was j 
A MESS. 


■ - * . 


r I KIND 
OF LIKED THE 
. PLAGUE. 


YOU 

WOULD 


’fe i jw ~ m V , > i : ,;: : T 




V WAIT ^ 
A MINUTE. 
YOU DIDN'T 
SEE LEFGRS 
OUT THERE) 

L DID 

YOU? jA 


r HuU?' 
LEFORS? 
WHAT 

L ABE YOU 
BABBLING 
t ABOUT? 


GOOD, FOR 1 
A MrNUTE 
THERE I 

thought WE 

WERE IN 
y TROUBLE. 4 


r 1 DON'T 
KNOW,,* 
I THfNK 
MAYBE 
MY GUY 
WATCHED 
A LOT O F 
MOVIES, 


WHAT? 

WHY 
ARE YOU 
TALKING 
LIKE 


\that? 


XIT 



THAT'S 

GREAT. 


I BRING ME 1 
W UP TO SPEED 

SORRY WHAT'5 THE 
I'M STfLL JOB THIS 
KfNDA X. TfME^ 
DIZZY. Ml 







^ " REST 

JN PEACE." 
EASIER SAID 
THAN DONE, 
t SSNT IT? 












r so^ 

YOU 

WANT TO 
TELL ME 
WHAT'S 
ON YOUR 
MIND? 

l Hiurvi ? a 


AT EASE 
SOLDIER 


^ I UNDER- > 
STAND, YOU'RE 
STILL HALF 
CONVINCED 
YOU'RE 
v IMAGINING 
V ME, ~ 


r WHO 

KNOWS 

MAYBE 

YOU'RE 

RIGHT. 


w YOLIWE BEEN ^ 
PRETTY SHAKEN UP 
LATELY. LETS FACE 
IT YOU'RE LOSING 
TOUCH WITH THINGS 
v AREN'TYOU? v 








r THAT'S \ 
OKAY, YOU 
DON'T HAVE 
TO ANSWER, 
1 KNOWHOW 
v IT IS. 


REMEMBER X 
HUMPING THROUGH ™ 
A JUNGLE EN 
SOUTHEAST ASIA, 

SO THICK THAT EVEN 
IN YOUR DREAMS ALL 
YOU COULD SEE a 
V WAS GREEN? S 


X WHEW X 
/ VOU'RE SO \* 
^ DEEP IN SLOP \ 
AND YOU CAN'T ' 
TRUST THE 
PEOPLE WHO 
SENT YOU THERE. 

and you sure as 

HELL CAN'T 
TRUST THE ONES 
HIDING ON THE j 

t other side / 
\ OF THOSE A 
\ TREES,.. A, 


THE ^ 
W WORLD G£TS^ 
TURNED UPSIDE 
DOWN AND YOU 

caispt work out 

WHO THE GOOD 
GUYS ARE ANY- 
MORE. HELL, 
MAYBE THERE 
NEVER WERE 
L ANY GQOP , 
X GUYS. d 


^ I f M NOT 
V GOiNGTOUETO Y 
YOU, SOLDIER. THINGS 
Are GOING TO GET VERY 
HOT VERY FAST AND 
THERE'S NOTA LOT 
L YOU CAN DO A 

ABOUT IT. 


r EXCEPT ^ 

maybe keep 

YOUR HEAD 
DOWN AND DO 
YOUR BEST TO 
.SURVIVE. 


MAKES 
FOR A 






LONELY S 



Jm WORLD, 

Ivv 


: DOESN'T A 






i/T SOME 
r EN<?l fSH TWA 7S A 
TRIED RAISING J 
HIM A FEW MONTHS 
BACK,BUT7HE ' 
SPAWN ICED V 
IfeL 'EM. 


^ SO 
WE RE L IKE 
COVERX 
L RtGHT?^ 


EXACTLY. 


w AND ^ 
WE'RE 
THE FIRST 
ONES ON 
THE JOB?, 


ich<U 


/ 5Q ^ 

WE RE L IKE 
COVERT 
L RtGHT?^ 


EXACTLY 


w AND ^ 
WE'RE 
THE FIRST 
ONES ON 
THE JOB?, 


SO 

ITS BIG 
THEN Y 


ICH<U 


OH 

YEAH 


REAL 

BIG? 


SOME 

r ENSl fSH TWA TS A 
TRIED RAISING j 
/T/A f A FEW MONTHS 
BACK,BUT7HE J 
,£F4HW ICED 
IfeL 'EM. 


GUESS W£ 
SHOULD FEEL 
HONORED, 

L kwk? j 


FEEL > 
HOWEVER 
YOU WANT. 
LET'S JUST 
NOT SCREW 
THIS UP, 

V OKAY? * 


HE'S BEEN A BUSY BOYl 
LATELY, HASN'T HE? 


r A REAL 
SHOW-OFF. AS 
I RECALL, THE 
8QSS DOESN'T 
CARE FOR 
k* SHOW-OFFS. 


W* GOT N 

THAT RIGHT. ■ 
WHICH IS WHY 
WE HAVE TO 
V LAY LOW. A 


r NO ONE ^ 

KNOWS WE'RE 
HERE. IF ANYONE 
FINDS OUT IT'LL 
COME DOWN REAL 
^ BAD. . ^ 







All right n 
^ YOU TWO. VOLT 
BEEN HERE ALL 
DAY TAKING UP 

valuable booth 

SPACE. WHAT S 
YOUR STORY 3 I 
KNOW I AIN'T 
V THAT PRETTY v 


^ WELL, T 
GOSH MA'AM 
1 WOULDN'T 
SAY THAT 
HAS ANYONE 
EVER TOLD , 
W YOU-- ^ 


r hey! > 
DO YOU 
REMEMBER 
THAT WORD 
"COVERT" 
W£ TALKED 
L ABOUT? 2 


I AM 

r 2TASRAXAS AND ^ 
HE IS CALLED ASBADON. 
WE ARE HERE TO USHER 
IN THE APOCALYPSE AND 
WE WOULD APPRECIATE 
IT F WE WEREN'T 
VtDlSTURBED. thank ^ 
YOU - 


SMART 

ASSES. 


3^ O K AY t ^ 
COUNT TEN. WE RE 
GONNA NEED A FEW 
l, MORE, RIGHT? 


SO WE WAIT. Tl 
WHERE ELSE l a 
DO WE HAVE J 
^ TO GO? 

^OOPS. LOOKST 
f LIKE WE'VE GOT 
1 COMPANY. LET 
1 ME DO THE 
V* TALKING . 






■ <3 






HEY, 

BOYS 


r THAT f S i 
fT, THAT 
MAKES 
THIRTEEN. 

WE GOT 
OURSELVES 
A BALL GAME 
l 2AB. j 


HEVA 

IRENE 


ALL 

RIGHT 

THEN,,, 


LET'S GET INTO 

character. 


r Anyone ^ 

SCREWS WITH 
ME AND I LL 
EXECUTE EVERY 
LAST ONE 
V OF YA f J 


EVERYBODY, 
HANDS IN 
. THEAlR! , 


W MIDDLE r# 
OF THE FLOOR . 
HANDS AND KNEES 
NOW £ AND LET'S 
NOT DO ANYTHING 
STUPID . 









NOW'S^C- 
f YOUR 

r chance to 
makepeace 
WITH YOUR MAKER > 
BEFORE YOU 
DISCOVER JUST 
HOW LtTTL B HE a 
K CARES' ABOUT J* 
YOU, 


WHAT?i 


TWEi VS 
THERE'S 
ONLY 
TWELVE! 


r SIR, t 

PLEASE,,. 
I GOTTA 
WIFE 

AND- AND 
, HIDS, + . , 


r n 1 N E f * 
TEN i 
ELEVEN. 
TWELVE 
AB- 
THERE'S 
ONLY 
TWELVE. 


SHUT 

UP/ 


fr I DON' 
GET !T, 
SOMEONE 
MUSTA LEFT 
WHILE WE 
WEREN'T 
t WATCH JNG-* 


Wk\ { '-'t V 

SI ii/ n 

‘ \ 

a//l 










K LiSTEKr > 
FRIEND, 
IT'S COOL, 

IT S ALL GOOD 
MO ONE NEEDS 
TO GET HURT* 
K OKAY? J 


HEY. D'l 
LEAVE MY 
WALLET 
ON THE 
COUNTER? 


4r HURT? 
r LET ME TELL * 
YOU SOMETHING; 
"FRIEND/' I DON'T 
GIVE A RAT S ASS 
ABOUT YOUR 
WALLET. THIS IS 
WAY WORSE 
, THAN YOU j 
IMAGINE,,* 



l Hey, 1 
YOU KNOW 
WHAT JUST 
OCCURRED 
. TO ME? 


that ^ 

1 WE SHOULDA 
MARCHED THEM 
UP HERE AND 
l THEN SHOT 

V 'EM? 


; yeah , 
WELL, 
LIVE ANP 
, LEARN, 




NOW 
AIN'T 
THAT A 
SIGHT. 


i KNOW. ^ 
MY HANDS ARE 
SHAKING. I CAN'T 
BELIEVE WE'RE 
. REALLY DOING 
THIS ! / 


DAMN l 

THIS 

FEELS 

GOOD/ 


SO YOU WANNA 
DO THE HONORS? 


NAH.THATS 
okay. YOU 
DO IT. - 


C'MON- 
r INSIST 


yttiOOOl 

A THING 

of beauty, 

AIN'T IT? ■ 











"YEAH. I'M 
GETTfNfG 
All CHOKED 
UP INSIDE, " 



















THING'S 
HATCHING 
IT HA<9 

jSTAflTCP*. 


r DON'T LET 
THE BASTARDS 
MESS WITH YOUR 
HEAD, REMEMBER 
THERE'S ONLY OWE 
PERSON YOU 
ANSWER TO 
. AND THAT'S , 

Bw you, / 


" GOOD 
LUCK, 
SOLDIER - 
MAKE US 
PROVO. 


Y am ^ 

WAY OR 1 
ANOTHER, 
I'LL SEE YOU 
ON THE 
OTHER a 

k $tU£> A 


U'SKSH 


- : J 

■ ■ 




\ X 




,-■ r 


W THIS ^ 
IS I T, 1 
SOLDIER- 
THERE'S NO 
TURNING 
BACK . 
V NOW. / 










r wow? we 

GET THE HELL 
OUT OF DODGE f 
BROTHER. DON'T 
WANT TO BE 
ABOUND WHEN 
l IT A units s 
THE FAN, 


r 

I GOT 

VIStQN AND 
THE REST OF 
THE WORLD'S 
WEARIN' 
.SiFOCALS^ 


SO 

WHAT 

NOW? 


-^YEAH. 
ME, 1'tA 
THINKING 
MAYBE 
BQUWA 


STOP 
IT. I'M 
BEGGIN 
l YOU. 


tes/S; 


y* 










TO BE 
CONTINUED 













BPAWN.CO 


fjRtil 





BUT 

WITH THE 
BIG STUFF, 

WE RE TALKING 
W TROUBLE, > 


COSMIC 
COLD WAR. I 
. CAN DIG IT. . 


jr' NOW LAST YEAR, 

THE HELLSPAWN THREW 
A GREAT, BIG, APE -SIZED 
MONKEY WRENCH INTO THE 
MIX, NO ONE'S EXACTLY 
CLEAR ON WHAT HE DID 
tOR HOW HE DID IT. ’S'ALL. 
V A BIG MYSTERY. ^4 


r BUT HE PULLED 

A HOUDttH. TOOK f' 
HIMSELF OFF THE 
GAMS BOARD, i. 
CREATED A 

V VACUUM. WHICH 
. — BRINGS 

K rTvTTl US TO 
N i ft A \ UfUZEN. 


I'M 
GOING TO 
TRY AND 
KEEP THIS 
SIMPLE. 


BUT, THING IS, THERE'S 
Mutes, cause,., well, there 
JUST ARE, SPHERES OF INFLUENCE. 
RULES OF ENGAGEMENT. 


NEITHER SIDE 
can make a 

Major move 

WITHOUT A PROPOR- 
TIONATE RESPONSE 
FROM THE OTHER. 
LITTLE STUFF IS COOL, 
MINOR MIRACLES* 
THE ODD 
POSSESSION, 

y * 


. ^.4i 

u<, - c - 




r / 


■ 


[jv i p 

tO i - * 
L-AizV- vjfe 


YOU ^ 
KNOW 
ALL THE 
BASICS* 
RlCHT^ 


HEAVEN* 
HELL* 

ETERNAL WAR 
FOR THE SOULS 
of Humanity, 
BLAH r BLAH r 
BLAH. 






r SO HOW 
COME SLAKE 
KNEW ABOUT 
HIM? ^ 


THAT VACUUM ^ URIZEN'S 
WAS AIL WE OLD, SO OLD\ 
NEEDED TO SET MOST FOLKS \ 
b HIM FREE. FORGOT ABOUT ) 
, r~ nr him. English 
: 4-' ™-3l DUDE NAMED 
i WILLIAM BLAKE 
Cj WROTE THESE CRAZY 
.Jl POEMS ABOUT HIM, 
but EVERYONE i 
// A y\ figured it / 
/A'jA V WAS JUST / 
AAA X FICTION. / 


POINT IS. 

■^^^^^^URIZEN'S bad news, 

r HOW THE REAL BAD. HE'S NOT 
HELL DO I ABOUT COLLECTING 
KNOW? WHAT SOULS FOR TEAM '"A 
AM 2, THE OR TEAM "8. " HE'S 
NARRATOR? ABOUT NEGATING 
GUE5S HE HAD - THEM ^ 
VISIONSOR 

.SOMETHING./ ^***™'v, ' £ ' 


~ death of the^ 
SOUL, DEATH of the 
SPIRIT, DEATH OF THE 
. PAGINATION. > 


WE GOT 
ANYMORE 
SMOKES? 


LET ME 
CHECK 
OUR 
friend 
HERE, 


Mr NOW THAT 
r URtlEN IS LOOSE, > 
heaven is going to 

act, THEY HAYS TO. AND 
WHEN THEY DO, HELL HAS 
AN EXCUSE TO LAUNCH A 
COUNTER ATTACK. AND 
L THEN, YAUEF! INSTANT . 

■L apocalypse. J* 

I I l 

'kdY h o w ■ re w^Tmu 

m them \ , vy. .c 

1 SMOKES JKOT-r..: 
.AgOMING? ift! j£~l : 


DAMN 


'SO WHAT ^ 
HAPPENS 
WITH THE 
HEUSPAWNfi 








"SPAWNY? 
you ASK ME, 
SLICKER'S 
DEAD 

MEAT. " 




FROM THE FIRST BOOH OFl/R/ZEtf: 

Wo, a shadow of horror is risen 
in Ftem itjff Unknown? 
unprolific! Self- clos'd, all- 


repelling ' What Demon hath 
formed this abominable void , 
this soul- shuddering vacuum ? 






SPAWN MOVES, 
SPED BY INSTINCT 
AND DREAD. 


f-pFAD , A 
THtfiGl ' 
YoLt BeLotJG 
WnHU^i 


FROM THE 
DARKNESS, 
A HILL OF 
BONES 
AND PI RB 
RISES TO 
MEET HIM. 


Tm ( 


F ^dr^A 

S- 


THIRTEEN BURNING 
CORPSES CL U TCH/NG 
FURIOUSLY AT THE 
SOtD/ER OF THE 

NIGHT. 


y ' :;ym 

?>urN. 1 

... 

pt, TJEAU ] 









U’RM Ac y ^ 

y/E & .. . 

Pm~; 


&«w $ 

OL& 


' 1 ! 
i I' 

! 

1 




! :; 






■ 

1 

! 

■ 










-— i “ ' ■ 









THEY COIL IDE L IRE 
STORM FRONTS i 
A WHIRLWIND OF 
CRIMSON AND ONYX . 


URtZEN LOOMS 
LfKE A SHADOW 
COME TO LIFE, A 
BEING CARVED OF 
PURE MIDNIGHT, 


THE AIR* THE TREES i THE 
VER Y STONES THE MS EL YES 
SHUDDER AT URIZEN'S 3 

BANEFUL STARE. 










THROUGH 
TUB PAIN, 
SPAWN CAN 
HEAR A 
VOtCE IN 
I THE BACK 
\ OF HIS M^NO 


"GUT IT OUT, 
SOLDIER," 

IT SAYS. "NO 
SURRENDER 
NO MERCY- 


"GIVE IT Alt 
YOU'VE GOT, 
FAILURE WILL 
NOT EVEN BE 

CONSIDERED/' 











i — — mi 


r IttL ^ 

^ NIC J j 


®*J ?7 

: ■■• v; , 




WO A it? 

IG UNO£ft 
fAV 

.WATCM- > 











AN ENDLESS 
GREY REALM 
OF DESPAIR. 


f 'PAWN REELS IN THE 
RIP OF THE DARK 
COLOSSUS, TERROR 
BLAZING DOWN HIS 
SPINE . 


IN THE 
ABYSS OF 
URiZEN'S 
EYES, 
SPAWN 



^Jkk i' 

j_ m 





fepj 


rTlll^ 


■ — i~Z_ 1 ■ 



















■ -~ jM. 


; H *^HHik ■■ \i^ - 


I i ’i £ , 

jR- j^W 

jBP - . • mM 

1 rMS? / .- "* rtf. -• 



jl iJ 


t ' / jU 


i'V ■. 




■Ep V' 4 
















"Jfi'ynes on times he 
divided, & measur'd 
Space by space in his 
ninefold darkness... 


X "N ^ \ 





' ji 




y, y-M 


y 



W/ 



y 


y 


F ; fO 

>■ K.J- , !■- t y - .>v . 

i pkM i ^ 

l" , >5* bJ ■■ ^L. 


r - *- 
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..r 


y 
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Wanda 

sl EE PS, 


S A FE AND CON TEN TED. 
SHE DREAMS OF THE 
CHILD THAT GROWS IN 
HER BELLY. 


WILL n BE 
A BOY OR 
A GIRL, SHE 
WONDERS. 


WHAT WILL „ 
IT LOOK LIKE? 
HOW WILL ITS 
LAUGH SOUND? 
SO MANY 
QUESTIONS. 


SHE'S 
ALREADY 
IN LOVE 
WITH IT. 




SHE CAN'T 
WAIT TO 
FIND OUT. 


ANY DAY NOW 


ANY 

MINUTE 


aaaak 















/4nq then 

THE MIGHT 

explores 


tlol/Vo! 

PLEASE.., 
COMEBACK 
. PLEASE,,- 


7- r mm 

A^WfSf ' ■ - ., v "'•••. / 

■ft A ] 


; ^ V | f 

if 


yaran ,>--i ~ 

ul, * '■ •'j.* i. w . 'i J r i 

XLri-"/ 














. 4 - 



'J/f GOD... 
> OH GOD 
OH GOD... 




TERRY,,, Y 
I JUST 
NAD THE 

WEIRDEST 

DREAM..^ 


IT WAS 
ABOUT 
THE 

&ABr» 


TERRY? 







!i 

r 


1 ■ 




4 










BIRDS 
ARRIVE 
BY TWOS 
AND 
THREES... 


THE AIR STINKS 
OF DECAY AND 
ROTTING MEAT. 


The 

AFTER - 
NOON 
SUN 
CASTS A 
BRUTAL 
EYE 
ON THE 
EARTH. 


PICKING 
AT TENDER 
MORSELS 
OF FLESH, 
FEASTING 
UPON THE 
BONES OF 
THE FALLEN. 


■ ',' 0 > 

kmw* t- 


! FLIES 

Y >' 

5 SWARM f 


DANCiN& 


ZIGZAG 

rmm 

PATTERNS 

Mst 

S; IN THE 


] FET/O 


j HEAT 


































If JEW 
YORK. 


GIVE IT V'( 
A REST, W 
WILL YA?iN 


r A MORE 
WRETCHED 
HIVE OF 
SCUM AND 
VILLAINY... 


%,r- fi 


I DUNNO 
COUPLE 
OF PATS, 
MAYBE A 
l WEEK, 


fr SORRY. SOr ^ 
HOW LONG YOU 
FIGURE WE GOT? 
TILL THE BIG 
GOOD -NIGHT, 
few I MEAN ^ 




GUESS 
WE MIGHT 
AS WELL 
MAKE THE 
BEST 

v OF IT, - 


MY 

THOUGHTS 

exactly. 


StNS OF 
THE Fl ESHr 
MY FRIEND, 
SINS Of THE 


r MAN, X 
THEY DIDN'T > 
HAVE ANY- 
THING LIKE 
THIS LAST TIME 
We were > 

< HERE , V 


THANK 1 
GOD FOR 

Tut 

DECAT OF 
HUMAN 
MORALS.^ 


YEAH. 
I LIKE 
THE 
SOUND 
OF 

THAT,., 


g&M 















HEY f 

MOW MANY 
DEADLY 
SfNS ARE 
THERE? 


BEST 

GET 

BUSY 

THEN. 


ftUffiSe' 

£ f =EflTLfR| Wfo 

, & 9 P 

IrSHANN'CA' 




WELL 

WELL 

WELL- 


^ IF IT ^ 
ISN'T THE TWO 

jackasses 

OF THE 

APOCALYPSE-.* 


OW' 
GW* 
OW/ OW 
ow' 


HEY' 
LET GO 
OF MY 

EAR* 




*** 




r 






~i — I - , 


L 

. 


■;*fA 

Or*- ‘ 


V 




1 il 




a b 

L 

— 

■ i v. 






r ALL RIGHT, ~ 
YOU TWO. 

I WANT YOU 
TO TELL ME 
eVEGYTHfNG 

fitOWf 


\\ the heavens , 

J\) Awoke &■ vast clouds 

JJ of blood roll'd 

Hound the dim rock of 
Livizen ... ** 

lv ~ WM, BlAKE, 17<?4 


■ l- jfl 

A\ ■ : , 

ill ‘ J 7 |VA|B| 

f 

m./ M 



-aES 



%J|I§ 

111 

Rp , 

BT*- 

A '<m\k 

■1 .-■jBr 

y 

f A HB 
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DREAM DEEP, 
SOLDIER, 
AWAKEN AND 
DREAM,. 


green-shaded 

SLUMBERS,,. 
PULSING WITH THE 
HEARTBEAT OF 
\ A WORLD,,, f 


DREAM DEEP, 
soldier,.. 
AWAKEN AND 
DREAM,,, 


green-shaded 

SLUMBERS,,. 
PULSING WITH THE 
HEARTBEAT OF 
\ A WORLD,,, f 


EARTH 
WATER 
FIRE - 
k AIR - j 


FOREST ^ 
AND RIVER,, 
STONE AND 

^ SKY... _ 


^ THE ^ 

&RSBNWORLD 

L CALLS YOU 
\ _ HOME,., M 


0 *%£ 





POISONOUS, ^ 
SOUL* DESTROYING 
k 1/AfTEN-,. - 


9 BEAR A 
r WITNESS,. 1 

SOLDtER- 
TO WHAT IS 
\ WHAT WAS, 
F WHAT CAN 
WKffi BE 


*** ABOVE,,, C 
HEAVENS FOLLY ' 
SrLVER-CLAP 
WARRIOR MAl dews 
A SECOND 
fV REBELLION.,. 


f DAP K A 
WUfltZZN, 1 
IMPRISONED IN 
* THE VOrD. 


h YOUR 
REASON 


LEVELER , 
t Of HOPE,.,' 
DESTROYER 
OF DREAMS,, 
, LOOSED 
UPON THE , 
L WORLD. J 


r SELOW.,,1 
f HELL'S 
REVENGE ■ 
DEMONIC 
SCOURGES 
ARMIES 
OR THE 
^DAMNED. 


A SOUL LESS 
WASTELAND,. 

A LIVING 
NIGHTMARE.,, 


BETWEEN ., 
A WORLD 
IN TERROR 
SCORCHED 
EARTH,,. 
POTSONED i 
l SEAS-,. J 


^ THIS 
CANNOT 
COM E TO 
PASS,,- 


WE MUST 
END IT,., 


YOU 

must 

END 
i IT,., 
























AWAKE, 
SOLDIER, 
GO FORTH 
TO WAR, 


r in ^ 

PARTING 
WE LEAVE 

. a Gffr 




USE IT 
WISELY 




W HEY 4 

there, 

TOUGH GUY. 
IT S TIME WE 
HAD A 
SERIOUS 
TALK, A 


if ‘:3&Sr.;> 1 

C;%' . L . 








T LISTEN ^ 
CLOSELY 
EVERYTHING 
YOU HAVE EVER 
BEEN TQLP IS 
► A UB^ a 


OSS *y£# 

Sp§l*is( 


M 


' f 


m 

M /J5|l 

i [ 

s'Vi&F- 


krtflr 


1 IfiW' 

Aw 9 r 

■- , rlpfc'4l 

| l|U:| I ,.iL 1 


• ■jQfc'Vj.J,, 






WHAT? 


l/M 

KfDDtNG* 

I always 
WANTED TO 
SAY THAT. OU 
THE LOOK ON 
YOUR FACE,. 


% VaH'i 
HAVE 
TiM£ FOR 


SACK 
Of? I 


wmi 


> LET ME ^ 
HELP YOU 
UR THAT 
LOOKS LIKE 
IT REALLY 
L HURT, a 


r WHAT DO 
YOU THINK? I'M 
HERE TO SAVE THE 
DAY. TVS WHAT I 
^ DO BEST ^ 


% i?OH T 
TRU6T 
YOU, 






V PLEASE* IF I 
W WANTED TO KILL ^ 
YOU I'D HAVE DONE SO 
WHILE YOU WERE LYING 
THERE LIKE A GREAT BIG 
MARTENF OLIVE STUCK 
WITH A TOOTHPICK . 

L I TOLD YOU* I'M A 

hereto help, ^ 


7 9£JT ^ 

there 

IS KIND 
OF A CLOCK 
TICKING 
HERE/ / 


SO DO N, 
SPAWN. YOU WANT TO 

s*, STAND AROUND 

SCOWUNQ OR 
SHALL WE GO 

\ \ SAVE the 
ts V WORLO? 










jlgsllg 

^ ' 

ir* All 

/V. H 






)1 


Ay, 

wra ,•> 


lx. 



< JBF rf\ S '|| V 

K / ,#Y 


/ /// / 

fi y *\ ' / /£r i 1 ,’// 

- /J ft A M 











r yeah, ^ 
WELL 

DON'T LOOK 
t AT ME. , 


^ ^ [qL 

r nrs goingn 

IQ Kill US, YOU 
UNDERSTAND 
THAT, DON'T YOU? 
HE'S GOING TO 
KtLL US OVER 
AND OVER AND A 
■V OVER.. / 


A the 
F important A 

THING, LETS 
KEEP IN MIND, IS 
NOT TO PANIC. 
OKAY? ITXL BEALL 
RIGHT. I'M 
L WORKING ON > 
V A PLAN. j£_ 




GODDAMN 
IT. MY ASS 
ITCHES. 


S'S&.Z 


r stop it. m • 

IT'S HARD ,Tl 

ENOUGH TO W.> 
CONCENTRATE ‘ 

WITHOUT YOUR 
L BABBLING. y I CAN 

IMAGINE. I 

n mean with your 

WW 1 L\ ASS ITCHING 
W AND ALL. ^ 
^TD KEEP^fc, 

F MY MOUTH 1 
SHUT, IF I 
WERE YOU. THIS 
IS ALL YOUR 
FAULT. I HAD 
JEVEHYTHfNG 
L UNDER 
V CONTROL- , 


^ I WAS ^ 
I WAS LAYING 
A TRAP FOR HER . 
WAITING FOR THE 
RIGHT MOMENT 

tTO POUNCE. A 


THAT'S^” 
W WHAT I \ 
f FIGURED. THE 1 
WAY YOU W£RE 
CURLED UP IN A 
BALL ON THE 
GROUND. '’NOW, 
WHEN’S RE GOING 
TO POUNCE, " 
l I KEPT j 
WONDERING.^ 


fl COULD 1 
'TELL YOU HAD. 
11 PLEASE 
AtfGELA,.. 
PLEASE DON’T 
HURT ME... " 
HAD HER RIGHT 
WHERE YOU 
L WANTED 
V HER. A 


JUST SHUT 
UP, okay ? 


SO HOW S THAT 
PLAN COMtNG? 


SHUT 

UP* 


r NO > 

SERIOUSLY* 
KEEP ME 
POSTED. 
I'M VERY 
INTERESTED 



\ x / 



L — ^ 












FT IS AN ILL 
WIND THAT BLOWS 
THROUGH MALIC’S, 
PENNSYLVANIA. 


"I 1 j JH 


'.ii' 






DARK 

DAYS- 


DARK ^ 
DAYS Are 
COMJNV 
MARK MY 
WORDS- 4 


r REST 
IN PEACE 
LITTLE 
ANGELS' 
BETTER 
OPP THIS 
v WAY, 


r THIS > 
WILL 
BENO 

WORLD FOR 
CHILDREN 
v SOON. > 




MADDY GRANGE'S 
HUSBAND, HAL, DIED 
ELEVEN YEARS AGO- 
A STROKE OVER HIS 
MORNING COFFEE. 


t 

S - i^r 

: 1 fJ 

, 

a QA 

1 

i ,_T1 

! 





n 


1 


\ 


i 


K 


L 


V l 


; 


i 

j! 



< 


j 

i 

v •- 

' M 
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SHE KEP T THE 8 ED 2J5 
A NO BREAKFAST 
GOING OUT QF HABIT m 


BEST GET DOWN- 
STAIRS NOW ; 
GUESTS WILL NEED 
TENDING TO. 


MORE THAN ANY- 
THING. SOMETHING 
TO PASS THE TIME, 


DARK ^ 
DAYS ARE 
COMTST* 


MAODY TASTES 
SOMETHING fN THE 
BACK OF HER 
THROAT. ACRID 
YET SWEET LIKE 
BIT TER CHQCQt A TE. 


IT TAKES HER 
A MOMENT 
TO REALIZE 
WHAT IT IS: 
THE TASTE OF 
MURDER * 


Not for 
THE FIRST 
TIME, 
MHOOY 
WISHES 
SHE WEST 
WITH HIM. 


TURNS OUT* 
THEY STARTED 
WITHOUT HER. 

Z i-: 

1 

; ]\ 

Tti 

|k 

i T® 

■ ■“ 

1- VV- 

1 i 
, ; 

UU 
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THE WIND 

SIGHS, 

WARM 

AND DAMP 

BENEATH 

8100 Df ED 

SKIES. 


MARK 

MY 

WORDS 


r THIS IS 1 
ONLY GOtNG 1 
TO GET j 
L. WORSE. A 


THREE MILES TO TOWN. 
MAOOY FIGURES SHE D 
BEST GET MOVING. 


SHE ALWAYS 

wondered IF 
SHE WOUL D 
LIVE THIS LONG. 
L ONG ENOUGH 
TO SEE THE 
END OF THE 
WORLD . 









/ i OF TfME-SPrfCe 
WBRATfNG HAL F A 
heartbeat FROM 
'NORMAL "BEAUTY, 


r DARK 'n 
UR f ZEN 

MOVES 
ACROSS THE 
, WORLD, 


W MANY 
f AMONG ^ 
W US ARE TOO \ 
f YOUNG TO V 
REMEMBER THE i 
LAST TIME URtlBN 
ROAMED TREE. 
BUT YOU HAVE 
HEARD THE 
STORIES. LET / 
V ME ASSURE i 
feYOU, THEY ARE // 
TRUE. 1 


THIS IS < 
WHAT WE WERE 
CREATED FQRTHE 
HOUR IS UPON US. 
ARE YOU EQUAL TO 
v THE CHALLENGE? 




YES, 

YOUR 

GRACE 

















GOOD- 

rASTRAt BETHANY* < 
PREPARE YOUR 
SQUADRONS. URIZEN 
SROW5 STRONGER BY 
THE HOUR* THE 
, SOONER WE 
^ ATTACKrTHE a 
better, 


r theren 

CAN BE NO 
HESITATION 
WHEN THE 
ORDER 
COMES* WE 
MUST BP 

V READY, A 


EXCUSE ME, 
YOUR GRACE 


YES* 

MNEMOSYNE 
L WHAT IS IT? 


^ JAM N 
RECEIVING A 
TRANSMISSION 
FROM THE 

V THRONE. ^ 


THE ORDER N 
IS TO STAND 
DOWN NOT TO 
INTERFERE. A 


WHAT* 


r r DON 'TV 
UNDER- ' 
STAND* 
THERE MUST 
BE SOME 
M^ 1 STAKE V J 













Nova 

SCOTIA 


TEN 

HOURS QF 
FISHING... 


W - ONE 
> [ LOUSY 
\ V FISH. 




r I've > 
REALLY HIT 
BOTTOM THIS 
v TIME. ^ 










WHO? 


SPAWN 


r HOW ^ 
DID YOU 
FIND ME? 
WHO SENT 
. YOU"? , 


' WHA7 
PO YoU 
WANT 

fRoM 

k mb? 


r CALM ^ 
r DOWN, OLD 
MAN. WE'R£ 
NOT GOING 
TO HURT YOU 
NOT IF YOU 
TELL US WHAT 
.WE WANT TO 
K KNOW. A 

















W - SO W!LL~ 
f NEtl. WE'VE 

worked that 

BIT OUT TELL 
l US ABOUT 
\ URtZEN. 

I HOW DO we 
t DESTROY 
V HIM? > 


MO. 1 
YOU'RE 
SURE 
THEY 
WILL? 


what about 

HIM? HE'S " 


QUESTION 

ONE* 

. URIZEN . , 


of 

r COURSE \ 
they will, 
THEY CAN'T LET 
HIM roam wao 
BUT WHEN 
w HEAVEN j 
iV ACTS'“ A 


LOOSE 
THAT'S 
WHAT 
ME IS. 


Y LOOSE? ^ 
WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING 
HERE THE N, 
WASTING TIME 
WiTHME? HAS 
HEAVEN 

l attacked . 
K YET? JL 


W YOU ^ 
r CAN 'T, m i 
ONE CAN. YOU 
CAN CONTAIN 
HIM, BUT 
YOU CAN T 
t DESTROY j 
L him, m 


HE'S BEEN 
BOUND SINCE \ 
BEFORE MEMORY. \ 

IT TOOK THE ARMIES j 
OF HEAVEN AN0HELL / a 
COMBINED TO l A 

VIMFRISON 

HE NEGATES^ 
/ SOULS* DEVOURS 
f SPIRITUAL ENERGY. 
\ HE'S THEENDOF 
\^EVeRYTHiN&, . 




WHAT 

ELSE? 


THERE'S 

X BITS AND PIECES. ^ 
BLAKE WROTE OF HIM. 1 
BUT HE'S NOT THE MOST 
RELIABLE SOURCE, HARD 
TO TELL WHAT'S POETRY 
V AND WHAT'S A 
PROPHESY. 








r OR AY ' 
QUESTION TWO' 

ABB A DON AND 
. Z ABRAXAS. . 


r who 

WOULD 
SEND 
THEM? 
WHOSE 
CtRCLE 
DO THEY 
BE LONG 
V TO? 


r >«AND ^ 
244? THEY'RE 
NOBODY. 
MINOR DEMONS 
THEY 
UNLOCK GATES 
. BETWEEN 
^ WORLDS, A 


r NO ONE'S. 

THEY'RE 
FREELANCERS 
GUNS FOR 
k. HIRE. j 


CONSIDERED 
A RATHER 
DODGY PAIR; 
, THOUGH. 


w OKAY. 
r LET'S MOVE 1 
ON TO THE 
BONUS ROUND. 
WHY WOULD 
SOMEONE HIRE 
TWO LOSER 
DEMONS TO 
RELEASE a 
k umzEN? A 


r we I 

KNOW 
THAT. 
BUT WHY? 
WHY 

, NOW? a 


w WHY? TO 
HURRY THE 
APOCALYPSE 
TO END THE 
. WORLD. 


I DON'T 
KNOW. 


THINK/ 


LEAVE 
H*M- HE 4 
Of NO 
TO U$. 


DON'T 

KNOW. 










GREETINGS^ 
SISTER 
URANIA. I 
WOULD SPEAK 
X WITH YOU l j 


DOMING 


SOMEONE 

APPROACHES 


x HAVE NX 
f YOU RECEIVED \ 
THIS /O/OT/C 
COMMAND 10 
STAND IDLE WHILE 
THE WORLD IS 
V RIPPED TO > 
sN SHREDS ? / 


W YES, WE ^ 
HAVE, we \ 
THOUGHT it a 
mistake, but 

MNEMOSYNE 
HAS CONFIRMED 
v IT WITH THE i 
Itx THRONE. ^ 


^ TIME X 
IS SHORT, 
SO I SHALL 
BE BRfEF^ 


r MISTAKE? 
OF COURSE 
IT'S A 
MISTAKE. 
MORE THAN 
THAT, IT is 
is, MADNESS* 


THERE HAS ^ 
r BEEN TALK AMONG 
MY PHALANX. WE HAVE 
DECIDED WE CANNOT 
ACCEPT THIS ORDER, 
WE ARE GOING TO 
N. ACT OF OUR OWN 
ACCORD. 


AYE, 

THAT IT IS. 

wru you 

v JOIN US? 


A Em 


■i 

v m 

::Wk#/iS 










WAIT 

WAIT, 

COME 

BACK 


THE 

THEY'LL 
FIND ME 
NOW 
SPAWN? J 


^ THERE'S STILL~ 

something missing 

SOMETHING I DIDN'T 
SHAKE OUT OF THOSE 
TWO MONGRELS, 


WHAT 
DO I 

DO? 


rp WHO'S^ 
7 BEHIND 1 
THIS? WHO 
WOULD 
BENEFIT 
FROM A 
PREMATURE 
APOC- 
► UL ATIQN * A 


r START 1 
£<JNNii^G 
OlV 

Lf^AN- . 


.i <~ri m v 


THAT'S 


JOKE 


/ to ^ 

TH16. 


WAIT 


I SAID 

Mw/r 



^ f WHERE r 

Jm 

tf A, '■ ■] ■ Ki' ■ v^W t : 

Sp ■is m,< -• 

f* ;r luKT 1 . ~ ■■'W i ynj 

N l AREYOU 1 

V SOJNG 3 •/ 






f COME ON! 
WOULD YOU 
RELAX? GOD 
YOU'RE EVEN 
GLOOMIER 
THAN 

V BEFORE/ , 


r OHf tS X 

THAT HOW 
IT'S GOING 
TO BEr HUH? 
YOU WANT 
TO PLAY 
► ROUGH? A 


ALL RIGHT, 

hellspawn 

CONSIDER 

YOURSELF 

WARNED-- 


r THtS s 
TIME THE 
GLOVES 
CO ME 
^ OFF* A 


WHAA 







/ WHAT A 

r wM that? 

WHY t?ij? YoU 


^BECAUSE, 

SPAWN 

DARLING, 

;t WAS THE 

LAST THING 
YOU WERE 
.EXFBCTfNG 


/^LISTEN , I CAN X 
APPRECIATE THE N 
WHOLE "MAN Of ACTION 
THINS, BUT C/RCUMSTAN 
CES REQUIRE ABIT 
, MGR EREPtEC- , 

mw okay? 


^ THAT'S YOUR N 
PROBLEM^ YOU DON T 
ALLOW FOR THE 
v UNEXPECTED. . 


f YOU 1 
CANT 
JUST 

AEACT 

ALL THB 
V TIME. 




X MEAN, ^ 
YOU HAVEN'T 
EVEN BOTHERED 
TO FIGURE OUT 
WHAT YOU'VE 
V BECOME ■ ^ 













VV- i 




SILENTLY 

THEY 

COMB, 

LtKE 

MOTHS 

TO A 

CANDLE , 


IV.’-HJ 


THEY 

MOVE 

SLOWLY 

NOW f 

THOSE 

WHO 

SURVIVE 


THOSE 

WHO 

WERE 

NOT 

DRIVEN 

TO 

SUICIDE 

BY 

MADNESS 

AND 

DESPAIR. 


BENEATH 

THEIR 

FEET 

THE 

GROUND 
TREM8L ES 
AND 

QUAKES*.. 





f jl t Uv 



#1 

y* Pjjflj jj T Mp ■•” 




t 

THEIR 
DIRGE - 


like 

i 

i 1 

PACE 

I '-1 

INSTEP 

WITH 

► f 

SOME 

• \ 

UNHEARD 

. ■< rfr 

■ ■ ,v v 

FUNERAL 

yy 

march. 
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^ SIMPLE. WE MADE 
A MISTAKE. IT'S SEEN 
KNOWN TO HAPPEN. VERY 

rarely, of course. . 


T WAIT. > 
SIX ^ 
MONTHS? 
YOU'RE 

v SURE?, 


r UNLESS X 
r YOUR KID S 
METABOLIZING 
FOUR TIMES 
FASTER THAN 
OTHERBABIES, 
I'D SAY I'M 
\V£ RY SURE.y 


FASTER THAN 


I'D SAY I'M 
VERY5LRE 


^ SO that ^ 
MEANS THAT THE 
ACTUAL^. YOU KNOW. 
THE PHYSICAL* um, 
^ CONCEPTION... ? . 


r OCCURRED 
A LITTLE MORE 
THAN SIX 
MONTHS AGO, 

X Y&$, V 


OKAY 


^ l KNOW THIS IS A BIT^ 
OF A SHOCK . THE GOOD 
NEWS IS. EVERYTHING LOOKS 
FINE. YOU'RE PERFECTLY . 
> HEALTHY 


r HOWEVER. ^ 
IT DOES MEAN 
WE'RE A BIT 
BEHIND ON OUR 
PRENATAL 
^ SCHEDULE. * 


X I DON'T X 
GET IT I 
THOUGHT— 
THEY TOLD ME 
I WAS MAYBE 
SIX, seven 
WEEKS AT THE 

v most, y 


THEN,.. WFLL. , 
LOOK AT ME. 
HOW DID THIS 
HAPPEN? >■ 



BUT IT'S 
NOTHING WE 
CAN'T CATCH LIP ON 
MAKE AN APPOINT- 
MENT FOR NEXT 
WEEK. OKAY? 


OH f AND 
IF YOU 
HAVEN'T SET 
UP THE Nl/ASERY 
YET. I'D SUGGEST 
YOU GET RIGHT 
ON IT. 


THANK 

YOU. 

DOCTOR. 









CYAN 
FITZGERALD 
HAS A 
FEEL fNG. 


FAINT AT 
FIRST, BUT 
STEADILY 
GROWING 
STRONGER. 
UK E SOME 
STRANGER 
RAFF TNG 
AT THE 
DOOR . 


CYAN'S TOO 
YOUNG TO 
KNOW SUCH 
WORDS AS 
"DREAD" OR 
"FOREBODING, 


BUT SHE KNOWS SOME 
THING ts GOING TO 
HAPPEN * AND SOON. 


SOMETHING 

BAD. 


fTRATTL ES UP A NO 
DOWN HER SPINE, 
LIKE AN ELECTRIC 
CHARGE . 









Go^hI 


ri'D ANSWER ~ 
HIM, IF X WERE 
YOU, I DON'T 
THINK YOU WANT 
TO SEE HIS 

^ bad Side. ^ 


TELL , Y- 

HIM ' If. 


*IW 

'.■to'.* 


SHUT 

up; 


r SO THAT ^ 
MEANS WHO- 
EVER SENT YOU 
IS UNSPEAKABLY 
POWERFUL i OR 
YOU TWO ARE 
UNBELIEVABLY 
Y STUPID. jL 


r MY "R 
HUNCH IS 
IT'S A LITTLE 
BIT OF 
. BOTH. A 


r SOMEONE 
HIRED YOU ' 
TO RELEASE 
THE DARK 60D 
URIIEN, HOPING 
THAT WOULD 
JUMP-START THE 
v APOCALYPSE.A 

WHO - 

f EVER IT Is, IT 
SEEMS YOU'RE 
MORE AFRAID 
, OF THEM THAN 
k YOU ARE OF 

us. y 
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FWVE DON'rl 
r HAVE A LOT 
OF TIME HERE, 
KIDDIES', SO 
UNLESS YOU'RE 

ready TO give 

US THE NAME 
L RIGHT A 
^ NOW,., .A 


.SPAWN ~ 

here is going to 
take one of you 
AND SHOVE YOU 
RATHER BRUTALLY 
UP THE OTHER 
V ONE'S Cot ON. J 


CAN'T EVEN ^ 
BEGIN TO /IMAGINE 
WHICH PART OF 
THAT EXPERIENCE 
IS MORE 

V UNPLEASANT. > 


r l TRUST 
WE'RE ALL 
ON THE 
SAME PAGE 
^ NOW. j 


IT.,. 
IT WAS 


all ^ 

RIGHT' IT 
WAS" 


SHUT 

UP' 


r THEN 
YOU TELL 
HIM! 


Pm MF F 


a 4 m 

MmPF> 
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T 


DAMN 

\T1 


NoW 

WHAT? 


THEY 

CAN'T 

TALK. 


” THERE '5 A 

S/i ENCE CHARM ^ 

ON THEM. THEY'RE 
PHYSICALLY LN CAPABLE 
. OF SAVING T HE < 

NAME, ^ 


r WHOEVER 
HE IS p HE'S 
MAKING A 
POINT TO 
COVER HE5 
k TRACKS. , 




THE WORD 
INCINERATE 
LEAPS TO 
MIND. J 


'tglP™* 


r N 0. 
THEY'RE 
COMING 
WITH 
l U5. 









r THERE > 
IS NO 
TIME FOR 
DEBATE, 
NO R IS 
THERE 
V CALL. , 


DEARTH IS 

IN PERIL 
AND WE 
MUST ACT 
JT IS THAT 
vSlMPLE. > 


r ARE WE X 
r NOT SWORN 
TO DEFEND THE 
TERRESTRIAL 
SPHERE? DOES 
NOT THAT OATH 
BURN HOT 
^ IN ALL OUR 
kN. BLOOD? u 


1/ no: it is n 

f NOT THAT 
\ SIMPLE. THE 
THRONE HAS 
V ORDEREDUS 
TO STAND 
DOWN. J 


RIDICULOUS 
ORDER AND 
ONE WE ARE 
NOT BOUND 
v TO OBEY. 




/fffyflfWW A CELESTIAL REALM 
FLICKERING AT THE NEAR EDGE OF REALITY. 


PHALANXES OF 
ANGELIC WARRIORS 
SQUARE OFF, 

THEIR NUMBERS 
SPREAD ACROSS 
THE INFINITE 
HORIZONS. 







r CONSCIENCE 
IS FOR LESSER 
CREATURES. A 
TRUE ANGEL 
. KNOWS ONLY 
DUTY. 


r CALirt^i 

DUTY THEN, V 
BUTWEWfLL 
w not jam k 
yo u * Jk 


VERY WELL, ^ 
BUT NEITHER DEFY X 
OS, SISTER, OUR DECJSFON 
fS MADE WF WILL ACCEPT 

the consequences, 

PRAY DO NOT STAND , 
tX-^ incur way 


DON'T BE 50 PRIDEFUL, ^ 
DOMINA; LEST YOU FORGET' 

THE ENEMY WAS CAST OUT FOR 
SUCH AN ACT AS THIS, IT IS NOT 
OUR PLACE TO QUESTION 
THE THRONE . 


AND WHATOF^I 
EARTH? HOW WILL X 
YOU ANSWER WHEN SHE 
IS A SMOLDERING HUSK? 
THAT YOU WERE ONLY 
v FOLLOWING ORDERS^ A 


1 MUST 
DO AS MY 
CONSCIENCE 
DICTATES, 







Malice, 

PENNSYLVANIA 


U«IZ£N 


BY THE 
SHINING 

CITY- 1 


r 1 THINK ^ 
YOU'RE GOING 
TO NEED A 

etGGER 
k BOAT ; A 






W& 

iKMsI 


mr LOOK AT 
W THIS * TAKE % 
F A GOOD LOOK \ 
AT WHAT YOU 
LET LOOSE! GIVE 
ME ONE GOOD 
REASON WHY I 
SHOULDN'T THROW 
t YOU STRAIGHT J 
\ DOWN HIS A 
GULLET I / 


WHAT'S 
OUR MOVE 
SPAWN ? 


RRST., 

CONTAINMENT 












WHOA! 


#> p^y.;- r 


RfigWAU ' 
IT WiU HOUP 
HIM. FOR 
. A WHi|.e.> 


Tjfifi* 


imm 





r I MUST ^ 
ADMIT, 
SPAWNY, 
I'M A LITTLE 
CURIOUS 
W MYSELF.y 


K what ym*r 
THE HELL 

l THAT? /HOW D 

THAT? 


DID YOU 
KNOW HE 
COULD DO 
THAT? 


no! 

HOWD 
HE OO 
THAT? 



















Urn .. HEY, 
BABE. YOU 
OKAY? YOU 
NEED ANY- 
.THING? > 


SO. SIX MONTHS, 
huh? THAT REALLY 
PUTS THINGS \H 

„ PERSP&CTiVB. 


NO 

THANK 
YOU, I'M 
FINE. 




Vj%£ ~Wf 


CittQ.^aP 


AAIi»- 







^ YEAH, I 
GUESS I WAS AN 
IDIOT* kuk? FOR 
DOUBTING YOU* 
V I MEAN - _^4 


I'D SAY THAT 
IT PUTS A IOT 
OF THINGS IN 

PERSPECTIVE, 



r YOU'RE ^ 
AN iDfOT 
FOR LOTS OF 
REASONS. 


r WE'LL WORK IT ^ 
OUT BABE, WHATEVER 
COMES ALONG, WE LL 
WORK ITOUT. BELIEVE 
THAT, WANDA, ^ 


TRUE 


I DO BELIEVE " 
IT. I'M JUStGLAD 
THAT YOU BELIEVE 
v IT, TOO. ^ 


x but I x 
GUESS 
I r LL 

FORGIVE 
YOU, THIS 
VTHME, > 






HC?W J 0 I EVER 
GET SO LUCKY? 


V i always ^ 

WAS A 
SUCKER FOR 
THE CLASSICS. 
CAN I ASK YOU 
SOMETHING? 
L FOR REAL? J 


ARE YOU ^ 
EVER SORRY YOU'RE 
MARRIED TO ME? J 
MEAN THAT YOU WOUND 
IIP WITH ME INSTEAD,- 
V INSTEAD OF,,. > 


YOU COT 
ME DRUNK. 
IF I RECALL 
PROPERLY. 


INSTEAD 
OF A l? 


h -telV'.ll 


X YiAH^ 
/ I GUESS ' 
THAT'S WHAT 
I'M ASKING. 
IT S JUST- 
SOMETIMES I 
FEEL LIKE TM 
COMPETING 
WITH A 

k GHOST; i 
k Y'KNOW^ s 


r am i 

SORRY HE ' 
DIED? GOD 
YES. BUT AM 
3 SORRY 3‘M 
WITH YOU? 
NO. NEVER. 
NOT FOR A 
Y MOMENT/ 


YOU 

think 

ABOUT 

HIM? 


^ TRUTH? I ^ 
DO. EVERYDAY 
BUT YOU KNOW 

what? so do 

^ YOU- > 


YEAH 


YOU r RE 
RIGHT 
I DO. 


YOU’VE 

BEEN 

needing 

TO HEAR 
THAT FOR 
A WHILE; 
v Uwk ? J 




r GUESS ^ 
what, poo kie 

WE'RE GOING 
TO HAVE A 
brand NEW 
\ BROTHER* v 


y or a x 

' SISTER, ' 
MAYBE. I'M 
NOT SURE, 
WHAT DO YOU 
l THINK OF 

that? / 


W I THINK ^ 
r THAT'S 
LOVELY. I'M 
SURE YOU WILL 
MAKE A 
WONDERFUL 
V big , 
iX SISTER. 


HELL or 
CYAN, 
THERE'S 
A GOOD 
GIRL . 


DO YOU 
WANT TO 
PLAY A 
GAME? 


r 1 BROUGHT ^ 
YOU A NEW TOY 
TO PLAY WITH, DO 
YOU RECOGNIZE 
HIM 7 ^ 


r OP ^ 
COURSE YOU 
DO, NOW, I 
WANT YOU TO 
TAKE THIS 
y DOLL... > 


/ AND r ^ 
f WANT YOU 1 
TO SHOW ME 
EXACTLY WHAT 
YOU THINK IS 
GOING TO 
L HAPPEN , 
k TOHIM. A 
















"IT’S EASY, CYAN. 
JUST CLOSE YOUR 
EYES AND TELL ME 
WHAT YOU SEE ... " 


X-'.-X! 


/ SOr- \ 

r LISTEN. 1 
WE'RE 
JUST 
GONNA 
WAIT RIGHT 
.OVER HERE 
L OKAY^ 


A/ YOU 
W SEEM ^ 
r AWFULLY 1 
CONFIDENT 
THERE, EIG GUY 
YOU KNOW 
SOMETHING 
l YOU'RE NOT 
L TELLING A 

|y ME? A 


r I GOTTA ^ 
ADMIT, YOU J 
SURE KNOW 
HOWTO IMPRESS 
A GIRL, SPAWN. 

ANY IDEA 
.what to do A 
^ NEXT? A 




r we 
f (6HT HiM 
ANP WE 
l WIN - . 


HOLD ON’- 
X r M PICKING 
UP SOMETHING 
^ HERE. . 




jfcvjrai 


&Wm) 

i* 
























r damn it' ^ 

THERE’S A 
BATTALION 
OF SERAPHIC 
WARRIORS 
GATHERING AT 
THE EDGEOF 
^ THE AETHER. 


r WHY'D 1 
EVERYONE 
HAVE TO PrCK 
TODAY 
TO BE A 
k HERO 3 A 


I'VE 
GOT 
TO GO 
STOP 
THEM 


C S'.-' 


^ SPAWN, ^ 
WAIT HERE* 
I'LL BE BACK 
IN A FLASH . 
PONT MAKE 
A MOVE 
WITHOUT j 
\ ME. / 


itrs 60 


WAIT-' 
THE NICE 
LADY 
SAID TO 
VYAtTf 






rif/f5 








FOR THE ^ 
GLORY OF THE 

kingdom. 


WHO--? 


THAT'S FAR 
ENOUGH f 
DOMINA / 


fsJOj 

^ DOMINA, THTS 
CONCERNS ME 
VERY MUCH. IF 
YOU CROSS OVER 
THE THRESHOLD 
TO THE 
TERRESTRIAL 
PLANE, ALL 
HELL IS GOING 
TO BREAK a 
V LOOSE. ^ 


I CANT 
ALLOW 
TH AT 




STAND \ 
f ASIDE, ^ 
' ANGELA. 

EARTH IS IN 
, PERfL AND 
\ WE MEAN TO 
A DEFEND 
HER. A 


r ANGELA/^, 
GETOUTOF 
MY WAY! YOU 
ARE NO LONGER 
OUR SISTER. 

THIS IS NO 
v CONCERN OF 
YOURS! A 


■jii 

if m 

i 

«* VP\ 

p j 













INTERFERE AND 
YOU WILL USHER IN 

THE FtNAL WAR* 
you will Start 

ARMA&E&PON. 


NO f ^ 
YOU WILL ^ 
DEsr&orHz&i 
LISTEN TO IME! 
ALL OF YOU! IT 
IS A TRICK, A 
SCHEME 
OF THE a 
^ ENEMY. A\ 


BUT I'M 
NOT GOING 
TO LET THAT 
HAPPEN., 


r " — i m 


EVEN IF 1 
I HAVE TO 

crippi e 

every LAST 
ONE OF 

you* / 


Wii'-xfi 














DON'T BOTHER 
TO CRY OUT, DEAR 
THEY CAN’T HEAR 
YOU, THEY THINK 
YOU'RE SLEEPING. 


"MAYBE 
YOU ARE. 
MAYBE 
THIS IS 
ALL JUST 
A SAD 
DREAM. 






'NOW, TELL 
ME ABOUT 
YOUR FRIEND 
TELL ME 
ABOUT THE 
SAD MAN. '• 


vVi.iVK 







TELL ME WHAT 
YOU THINK IS 
GOING TO HAPPEN 


'‘'DOES THE HERO 
WIN THE DAY? 


DOES 

DARKNESS 

TRIUMPH^ 


"HOW IS 
JT ALL 
GOfNG 
TO END? 










LEAVE 

HIM 

Alone, 


r rrs a 
little 

TOO LATE 
FOR THAT, 
I'M 

t afraid,. 


^ THE DIE ^ 
15 CAST, THE 
BATTLE (5 JOINED 
NOW, ONLY ONE 
QUESTION 

V remains,. >• 


STOP IT I 
GO AWAY/ 
LEAVE ME 
ALONE! 


V EVENTS 1 
HAVE BEEN 

SET IN MOTION 
AND THERE'S 
NO WAY TO 
, STOP 

V THEM, A 















WHO IS GOING TO tVW? 


TO BE 

CONTINUED. 



















r MAYBE x 
YOU DIDN'T 
HEAR ME 
THE FSRST 
v TIME... A 







STAY 

AWAY 

FROM 

BARTH 


STOP, 

HER! 

SHE'S 

MADJ 


THERE ISA 
RENEGADE 
ANGEL 
WHO RAILS 
AGAINST 
AN ARMY OF 
HEAVEN'S 
BUTE. 


THE 

AIRLESS 
NOTHING 
OF DEMh 
SPACE 
ECHOES 
WITH HER 
BATTLE 
FURY 


ROOKIES 


SHE IS 
CALLED 

ANGELA. 










r DON'T 
YOU GET IT? 
SOMEONE'S 
ENGINEERING 
THE 

, APOCALYPSE 


~ ONCE ^ 
YOU CROSS 
OVER THE VEIL 
HELL WILL 
UNLEASH fTS 
v ARMIES... . 


r THIS TS NOT x 
YOUR CONCERN 
ANGELA. 
YOU ARE AN 

S OU TOAST . 


r YOUR 
OPINION 
MEANS 
NOTHING 
v HERE . 


She curses 
HER ZEALOUS 
RIVALS f OR THE 


BUT SHE IS ■ 
RESOLUTE. HER E) 
DETERMINATION k 
WILL NOT WAVER, 1 


himw THIS 
:•* { ISN'T A 

ir i debate 
B^^K rDDlES 

rvou WANT^ 

TO GET PAST 1 
ME, YOU'RE 
GOING TO 
HAVE TO i 

l KILL ME. A 


r and we ^ 

BOTH KNOW 
THAT'S NOT 
GOING TO 
t HAPPEN. > 



■j -U» W. vm «■ 1 ,y 1 ■ 

aJhMKT . 


THAT THEY f 


W* V - A m 


*, Jtgr jlm It, in 


COST HER, f 

m — / w m 

SZm 

ZJ -> , ia-j- 


*■■■ ■. 1 

V 1 mlafe 
F" 1 1'l 1 

1 Ft i 

1 

ii 

n 

f \ / .■ 


i-jLii 










" TURN 
AROUNP 
.tJRi ten- 


THERE IS A HEU - 
BORN CREATURE WHO 
BATTLES WITH A DARK 
GOD, UNLEASHED 
FROM TIMELESS 
SLUMBER. 


J WANT^ 

You to 9ee 
THE FACe 
Of TOUR 
MlMPOING-j 


ONCE HE WAS A 
MAN, BUT THAT 
WAS LONG AGO 
NOW, HE IS 
SOMETHING 
MUCH GREATER. 


j want 

YOU TO 666 
V/UAT I A(A 

. MAP6 Of- 










He fs 

CALLED 

SHAWN. 


IN L IF E, HE WASH 
SOLD/EH. THAT LIFE IS 
JUST A FAINT MEMORY 
NOW, RUT HIS WARRIOR 
INSTINCT STILL BURNS 
DEEP WITHIN HIM. 


URtZEN REELS. HIS 
VOICE ECHOES WITH 
A THOUSAND 
THUNDERS, BELLOWING 
IN SOME ANCIENT, 
WORDL ESS LANGUAGE. 


HE IS SHADOW 
GIVEN FORM, A 
SOUL- DENYING 
STORM UN- 
L E ASHED ON 
A FRAGILE 
EARTH. 


THE WORL D 
SHUDDERS 
BENEATH 

HIM. 

























r what'' 

THE HELL 
IS that 
SOUND? 


r I DUNNO' 
I THINK 
MAYBE THE 
WORLD'S 
FALLING 
v APART .. , 


THI<j 

f WOP IP HA? A 
SPOKEN To ME< 1 
UPlZEMi ANPtT l? 
NO LONGER AFRAlP 
Of YOU. 00 YOU 
l KNOW WHAT J 
V T AM? It 


f i AM 
A POWER 
GREATER 
THAN YOU. 
WE ARE 
GREATER 
THAN 
V YOU... 




« 


1 . 













There ts a 

LiTTLE GiRL 
WHO DOES NOT 
UNDERSTAND 
THE GREAT 
EVENTS THAT 
MOVE SILENTLY 
AROUND HER , 


SHE ONLY 
KNOWS 
THAT SOME 
ONE SHE 
CARES 
ABOUT fS 
IN TROUBLE, 


YOU 

OKAY, 

BABY? 


SHE tS 

CALLED 

CYAN. 


W IT's OKAY 
r TO TALK ABOUT ^ 
IT, MONEY. YOU 
CAN TELL ME. I 
KNOW NOT EVERY- 
BODY UNDERSTANDS 
THESE THINGS, 
SUGAR. BUT j 

k GRANNY BLAKE A 
DOES- 


r YOU RE SPECIAL . 
YOU SEE THINGS 
NO ONE ELSE DOES 
NO SHAME IN THAT, 

IT’S in your Blood. 

^ UNDERSTAND? ^ 


Mmm 

krHfrt 


f THEY'RE \ 
TRYING TO 
KILL HIM, _ 
AREN'T THEY? 

IT'S NOT A 
Y DREAM. J 












jr And ^ 

r I'VE GOT YOU, 
BABY NO ONE'S 
GONNA HURT 
YOU. 'CAUSE I J M 
GONNA BE 
L YOUR 
^ANCHOR A 


r WELL ^ 
THEN, WE ^ 
CAN'T LET THAT 
HAPPEN 
THEN, CAN 
k. WE? A 


W YOU CAN ^ 
FEEL HIM, CAN'T 
YOU? THE SAD MAN 
YOU CAN FEEL HIM 
AND HE CAN FEEL 
V YOU, RIGHT? > 




I DOK'T m 

r KNOW- THE 

BAD PBOPL E. ^ *-A m * 

THEY WANT TO HURT 
THE SAD MAN. f THEY ^ 
THEY WANT TO WANT TO 
PULL HIM BACK / BRING 
^ DOWN * HIM BACK 

HOME WITH 
IT THEM. , 


X THEN ^ 
r YOU NEED ^ 
TO HOLD HIM ' 
AS HARD AS YOU 
CAN. HOLD HIM IN 
YOUR MIND. 
SURROUND HIM 
WITH YOUR 
THOUGHTS AND j 
L PROTECT A 
IV HIM - ^ 


V SEE, YOU'VE ^ 
GOT TO BE HIS 
ANCHOR AND THEN 
THEY CAN'T DRAG 
HIM DOWN WITH 
t THEM. OKAY? ^ 


" WHO IS? ^ 
WHO'S TRYING TO 
KILL WHO? 







r i got ~ 

GRANNY 
WATCHING 
CYAN. DO YOU 
WANT ME TO 
CALLTHE 
L DOCTORS j 




^ ou CHRIST, TBRRY/^ 
THERE'S SOMETHING 
WRONG, THERE'S SOME- 
THING WRONG INSIDE OF 
V. (ME, I CAN FEEL IT. ^ 


^ LOOK, THIS PREGNANCY^ 
HAS GOT US BOTH A LITTLE > 
FREAKED OUT. IT S PROBABLY J 
, JUST NERVES OR J 
SOMETHING. 

r 

/ DON'T N 
/ WORRY. IT'LL 
ALL BE OKAY 
\ IN THE END. IT 
\ ALWAYS > 


r* IT WASN T > 
LIKE THIS WITH 
CYAN. THIS IS 
DIFFERENT. I 
KNOW. I CAN 
^ TELL. ^ 


QKAY f 0ABY. 
I’M GOMNA 
TAKE THAT AS 
. A ^YE $, " 


PROMISE 


PROMISE 

YOU, 

BABY, 











S' WHAT'S IT ^ 
GOING TO TAKE 
TO GET YOU GIRLS 
TO BUY A CLUB? 
I'M NOT LETTING 
. YOU NEAR THE 
V. EARTH. ^ 


NOW, 

V EVERYONE CAN ^ 
JUST BACK AWAY A 
THOUSAND LIGHT - 
YEARS OR SO, OR I'M 
GONNA TAKE YOUR 
LEADER’S HEADH ERE 
AND CHUCK IT INTO 
A THE HEART OF . 
Ifek. THE SUN. 


ARE WE 
CLEAR? 


rtrtnn$ 


r STOP TH IS 
ABSURD 
BEHAVIOR 
IMMEDIATELY. 


WE ARE'* 

HERE AT THE 
, -sb. BIDDING 


OF THE 

THRONE 


BY 

ELYSIUM I 
THE 

HEAVENLY 
. HOSTS! 









r wf ^ 

Are HERE TO \ 
HE/ TER ATE THE 
ORDER- YOU ARE 
K TO STAND j 
iv DOWN. A 


CW P/?/V 

/Of £/£ TIMA TE N\ 
HW? 7/A YOU ARE \ 
NOT TO INTERFERE 
WITH THE EVENTS 
ON EARTH. THERE 
WILL BE NO 
. FURTHER DEBATE A 
\ UPON THIS / 
^ MATTER. S 


HELLO?^ 
S r WHAT 
I’VE BEEN 

SAYING 
HERE? , 


WHAT 

ABOUT THE V 
RENEGADE 


r ANGELA \ 
/F C>£//? 
CONCERN 
SHE IS FREE 
TO FOLLOW 
HER OWN 
is £ /Wr, ^ 
















r AtfGEL A ■ 
WHAT 
About tH£ 
ARr/(E6 of 


^ UNDER X 
CONTROL-8IG 
GUY, I JUST HOPE 
YOU KNOW WHAT 
WE'RE DOING 
v HERE * 


OUTCAST FORCES 
OF BOTH HEAVEN 
AND HEL L , THEY APE 
L INKED IN &ATTI E 
WITH SOMETHING 
OL DEP THAN 
EITHER REALM, 


4iMne 

EIGHT' 


HE IS OLDER THAN WORDS, 
OLDER THAN MEMORY. 


Staring 

INTO THE 
EYE OF 
UP/ZEN, 

SPAWN 
SEES THE 
DESOLA- 
TION that 
AWAITS 
EARTH IF 
HE FAILS, 







— «- -i, 

-STORM IS Owe OF 
SEVERAL STRANGE 
WEATHER PATTERN'S 
AFFECTING IKE 
GLOBE. 


F TERRY fl 
r THERE'S 
SOMETHING 
WRONG.- 
SOMETHING 
BAD IS 
t HAPPEN- , 
k iNGi J 


TERRY, I'M 


r HOLD 
ON f CYAN, 
BE STRONG 
I KNOW 
YOU CAN 
L DO IT. , 


f HANG 
ON r BABY 
HANG 

v ON, A 


hang 


meteorologists 

AREATA LOSS TO 
EXPLAIN THESE 
ANOMALIES; 
WHICH INCLUDE 
SNOW FLURRIES 
OFF OF JAPAN; 
HURRICANES IN 
THE WORTH SEA- 


JUST BE 
BRAVE, 


THAT'S 
IT. YOU'RE 
A BRAVE 
GIRL; 
CYAN, , 


~ 1 


IT f S 

HAPPENING 




/ rt MoNi 

mm on, baby. 1 

( -■ji# 

HANG J 









THE MERE HEM OF 
H/S SHADOW IS 
ENOUGH TO CAUSE 
EARTH TO GROW 
FALLOW, TO CAUSE 
PLANTS TO WITHER, 
TO MAKE MEN j— 
TO GO MAD. I 


BUT STILL/ 
FOR THE FIRST 
TIME , URfZEN 
SHOWS FEAR . 


HA voeu 


■■■■ '.-—I ‘Wr—v 


, MOW' 

6 <v£ if 
fVgKY' 
THPN6. 


THE NIGH T 
EXPLODES 
IN FURIOUS 
MOTION. 
STORMS OF SOD 
AND ROOT, OF 
STEEL, FLESH 
AND SHADOW 
BURST ACROSS 
THE SKY. 

























: r* 


ABOVE-' 

THE ANGELS 

WATCH 

HELPLESSLY, 


BELOW- THE 
LEGfONSOF HELL 
GATHER, AWAIT? NO 
COMMAND. 


BETWEEN : 

THE SOUL OF 
THE EARTH 
BREATHES AND 
UNDULATES, 
GATHER /NO ITS 
STRENGTH.., 


AND FINALLY, 

BURSTS 

PCNZrM. 


THE CHAINS OF HEL L , 
THE RfBBONS OF 
HEAVEN THE VINES OF 
EARTH ALL THREAD 
AROUND HIM, 
ENVELOPING THE 
SHADOW GOD , 



jF.._ . 1 ^!. ■ 

He*'*. 



Ly ■ m 
My i T* 

■ A .< § 



m 

% 

% 



i 














WATER 






cyan ! 


And 

t/re. 










r THAT'S > 
right, you 
ugly PILEOF 
CRAP/ YOU'RE 
GOING BACK 
TO WHERE 
YOU CAME 
L FROM. > 










^ CYAN-, ^ 
CHFLO, TALK 1 
TOME. ARE YOU 
All right 
SUGAR? A 
CYAN? A 


THE EARTH 
RUMBLES 
AND SPLITS* 
OPENING UP 
A SET OF 
HUNGRY 
JAWS . 


DEVOURING 
THE DARK GOD 
UR f ZEN, 






RETURNING 
HIM TO THE 
COLO, STONY 
PRISON OP 
THE EARTH. 











r spawn? 

YOU OKAY? 
YOU STILL 
ALIVE 
V OR... A 


GOTTA ADMIT/ 

THAT WAS SOME KIND^ 
OF FANCY FIREWORKS 
SHOW. I REALLY DIDN'T 
THINK WE WERE 
x GOtNG TO PULL > 
[T OFF, 


i'.ORi WELL f 
WHATEVER IT 
IS YOU ARE? 


L r5S'f ^ 




til d&e^ v MWm 

i. ;• fflft- \ i V _ 1 is 

jj ' 

ft 1 sv'j.” nA M 

,u W* 




SPAWN? 


jfA Ah6w eps 

I X WANT 

;^*\ V ANSWERS- 


OK Ay. I'M 

officially 

IMPRESSED 


I SURE 
WAS 

ROOTING 
FOR YOU t 
BUTCH. 









SHUT UP' 
LISTEN 
TO ME... 


WANT V®*** 11 *^4/' 

r 10 KNOW \’>i^ 1 *■>>< 

WHO SENT KWHAT YOliN 
YOU -T WANT JUSMAwME 
TO KNOW VO TO URI2EN 

VN0W' IS NOTHIN© 

ooMparepto 

V ., a I what r Will po 
fc»31jll\ TO you IF you 

fel^KkV PON'T TELL me 

W^mAWHAT i WANT 
;. Jii ‘ 1 . i?VV TO KNOW- Jt 


CAN You > 

" feel that? 

THOSE ARE NY 
NAILS AROUNP 
YOUR HEART. 
TELL ME^ WHO 

VseNTYOUl . 


TELL 

ME' 


IT WA5 






TO BE 

CONTINUED, 


X -'av 

W 

M 11 

- ''V. 


$ i 

■i : 

V 


I . ' I 

’if 


V *k 

/J 



i f,V 
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